'CLUSIVE; ELVIS PRESLEY’S MARRIAGE DILEMMA 


re WZ. 


NOVEMBER : 25° 


Li Kelana nee a 


B HUNTER 
‘Hollywood! = 


ep. 24 for details) = 


| 


idra Dee: Untying 


/e apron strings 


Se 


Sa eer eae 


A 


1 ff. 
bine MAGIC MASCAR 


S for months | 


REFILLS 69¢ 


REALLY 


Watorpreos 


without any sting or smart 


lashes new gentler, easier way 


Devrkows 


instantly without a trace of stiffness 


Easiest way ever to lovely lashes! 
Never has lash-loveliness been so easy, so pleasant, so 
perfect! New SPIRAL BRUSH supplies exactly the 
right amount of MAGIC mascara—waterproofs, sepa- 
rates, darkens and curls each lash individually —as only 
the new SPIRAL BRUSH ean do. Takes just seconds. 
No more stuck-together lashes. No more smears, blobs, 
spots! Never any sting or smart . . . for new MAGIC 
mascara is so smooth, so safe, so pure . . . lashes look 
their longest and loveliest always, never stiff or brittle. 
Makes you look as if you were born with long, luxuriant 
lashes! Four beauty-giving shades: Velvet Black, Sable 
Brown, Midnight Blue, Jade Green. 
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: Jewel-Tone Evye- 
Twin Reis shadow Stick. 
For Pencil, 43¢ Choice of 5 flatter- 


Self-Sharpener Eyebrow-Eyeliner Pencil, $1 ing shades, $1 
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Listerine Stops Bad Breath 
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DON’T TRY TO BRUSH 
BAD BREATH AWAY 


Chart proves Listerine’s superiority 


AFTER LISTERINE 


Tooth paste is for your teeth—Listerine is for 
your breath. Germs in the mouth cause most bad breath, 
and you need an antiseptic to kill germs. 


a . . BAD BREATH 
Always reach for Listerine after you brush your teeth. AREA 
No tooth paste is antiseptic, so no tooth paste kills germs 


the way Listerine Antiseptic does . . . on contact, by millions. 


Listerine stops bad breath four times better 
than tooth paste—nothing stops bad breath 


® ¢ 
| as effectively as the Listerine Way. Reach hor Listeripe 
\ Bi ) 


... Your No. 1 protection against bad breath 
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Rubber -Tipped 
BOB PINS 


Do sharp, rough bob pins make you 
feel like a pin cushion? Then switch 
to SOLO’s new rubber-tipped smoothies. 
Never was hairdressing easier . . . or 
more rewarding. Enjoy new freedom 
from cuts and scratches! SOLO ‘‘Safety- 
Tips” grip-tite day and night. Buy a 
cardful today! 
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lsuch undie-world wonders at such 
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la wee small price! Here’s a 


[trio of proofs, each precious in 


‘its own way...each an example of 
'STARDUST ingenuity 
lin fashion, in fit, in value! 


40 denier nylon tricot in 4 gore style; 
: shadow panel front. Floral figured 
lace front and back; wide galoon lace 
midriff and flounces over 15 denier 
nylon overlays. White, 32-40. 
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Soft, silky 40 denier, 32 gauge 
DuPont Acele tricot, in 4 gore cut. 
A fitted midriff creates the 

smart empire effect ’neath the 
shirred bosom. White, 32-44. 


$199 


<n ror ~ 

* Guaranteed by > 
Housekeeping 
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ras Aveeno 18S 


An ultra feminine 4 gore slip in 55 denier 
Avisco acetate tricot. A demurely embroidered 
Nylon sheer-overlay forms the 

shirred bosom, delicately framed with lace 
front and back. Floral lace hem. White, 32-40. 
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- Questions 
answered — : 
- on becoming < 
a woman 
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Q. My friends have already 
started on their monthly days. 
Why haven’t |? 

A. Some girls may begin to have their 

monthly periods at 9 or 10 years; some 

not until 15 or 16. There’s no set rule. 

It all depends on individual growth and 

development. If you haven't started by 16, 

however, why not see your doctor? 


Q. Must I feel blue at certain times 
of the month? 


A. As you learn more about your monthly 
cycle, you will realize that ‘‘blues”’ are only 
temporary. Just don’t give in to them. 
Take your mind off yourself—Do things you 
enjoy doing. Get into loose clothing— 
Feel free. Smart girls won't wear anything 
that binds on those days. They prefer wear- 
ing Tampax because it’s invisible and 
unfelc when in place. It helps them forget a 
difference in days of the month. 


Q. How should | act on a date 
during my period? 

A. As you would any other time of the 
month. Your naturalness and discreetness 
will prevent embarrassment. Be sure to 
change your protection as often as neces- 
sary. Keep extras out of sight in your hand- 
bag. You'll appreciate Tampax® because 
ic tucks away in a tiny purse. You'll like 
it, coo, because it prevents odor from 
forming. Banishes other telltale signs— 
lines and bulges. Ends chafing, too. 


Q. When can I start to use 
Tampax? 

A. Every normal girl, married or single, 
can use Tampax as soon as she is com- 
pletely matured. Its use is approved by 
doctors. Girls usually turn to it after 
friends tell them of its many advantages. 
As a new user, you will quickly learn how 
easy it is to insert and change. And how 
dainty, too. You'll especially like the way it 
keeps you iat poised, confident—as on 
any other time of the month. 


Why not try Tampax internal sanitary protec- 
tion? We'll be happy to send you a trial package 
(mailed in a plain wrapper)—together with 
our free booklet on monthly problems )ee send 
10¢ (stamps or silver) to cover mailing costs, 
to Department A, Tampax Incorporated, 
Palmer, Mass. 
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LOWDOWN 


© Tab Hunter to switch to virile Western roles 


© Jim Garner's last year as Maverick? 


IAMONDS really are a girl's best 
i friend, and we do mean the diamond 
| heart Debbie Reynolds received from Bob 
| Neal, in addition to the diamond brooch 
that received so much publicity. I can't 
| Monee for Debbie, but Bob’s intentions 
| are serious. And pretty Connie 
Towers isn’t doing too badly on the 
diamond front, with new mate Gene 
McGrath showering her with the dazzling 
stufl—in the way he poured gems into the 
lap of previous bride, Terry Moore. I 
hope Connie gets to keep hers. Terry 
didn’t. . . . Shari Sheeley, the 18-year- 
old who wrote Ricky Nelson’s biggest rec- 
ord hit, “Poor Little Fool,” is swooning 
for Liberty Recording star Eddie Cochran. 
Shari originally dittoed for Ricky, but 
this boy is hard to corral. 
Marlon Brando gave Suzy Parker’s 
mate, Pierre de la Salle, a photographic 


scoop for his Paris Match magazine, al- _ 


though Life and Look were prepared to 
pay a fortune for the privilege. “He’s a 
friend of my husband’s,” Suzy explained. 
. . . Paul Newman is supposed to remain 
with “Sweet Bird Of Youth,” the Broad- 
way play, until January, but now he just 
can’t wait to get back to Hollywood— 
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ENROUTE to Italy, Gina Lollobrigida and 
Dr. Skofic dine at New York’s Harwyn Club. 
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which he couldn’t wait to leave earlier. | 

Love this story told me by Efrem 
Zimbalist, Jr., the bright star of “77 Sun. 
set Strip.” “My wife took up tennis be- 
cause everyone plays here. Someone told 
Jack Warner she was a tennis player and 
he invited her to join the annual tourna- 
ment at his home. ‘I’ve only had a couple _ 
of lessons,’ she warned him. He insisted. | 
She played, partnered with champion 
Tony Trabert. They lost every game,” 
Efrem sighed. It can happen. When I | 
first came to Hollywood I was partnered © 
with Alice Marble, then champion of the - 
world. We lost. 

Most unusual. The 18-year-old singer, 
Frankie Avalon, was signed for the Alan 
Ladd picture, “ Guns Of The Timberland,” | 
and he actually gets to sing two numbers 
in the film. Singers usually don’t—es- 
pecially in a dramatic picture. . . . James | 
Garner assures me positively this coming 
season is his last with “Maverick.” “Al- 
ways leave ‘em wanting more,” explains 
James, who will have starred in the 
series for three years by the time he quits | 
in the late spring of 1960. 

British actor Roger Moore was looking — 
for a theme song for his new series, “The — 
continued on page 8 | 


a oe 


ae eT 


> 


ea a d ‘ Sa 
BACK after a long stay in Europe, Char 
Heston gets local news from Hope | 


Itsagift...the magic 
touch by THOMAS that 

has made this the brand 
mothers prefer in infants’ 
and toddlers’ playwear! 
There’s no hocus-pocus 
about quality, for 

THOMAS carefully selects 
fabrics that wash and wear 
with little care. 

Give THOMAS...the gift 
that’s always welcome! 
Priced to fit 
your gift budget. 


Watch your 
child grow! Send 10¢ for 
Thomas “Magic Grow Chart”. 
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HOLLYWOOD LOWDOWN 


continued 
Alaskans.” “How about, ‘Park In My 
Parka,’ ” said I. Okay, so the sun got me. 


. 16-year-old Alana Ladd with her fa- 
ther’s coloring and her mother’s mouth- 
line, will go full steam ahead with an 
acting career. Ditto younger brother Dav- 
id, but the boy can emote only during 
vacation time. 

Quote from a London newspaper— 
Gregory Peck: “California is only won- 
derful if you’re an orange.” I doubt 
whether he really said this—or he might 
have been joking. . . . Greg, incidentally, 
is feuding with director Willie Wyler be- 
cause of the extra million dollars Willie 
poured into their partnership picture, 
“The Big Country.” When a picture costs 
too much it’s hard to realize a profit... . 
Same happened with Gary Cooper’s “Ten 
North Frederick.” His salary and_per- 
centage were so high, the film broke even 
but nothing more. . . . I always love to 
hear Gary say how hard up he is. Ditto 
Joel McCrea and Fred MacMurray. The 
trio are all millionaires many times over. 

. . And we should all be as “broke” as 
Joan Crawford who has zillions and a 
new career as a top business woman. 

Brigitte Bardot makes many pictures in 
Spain, but her pictures are taboo there. 
They don’t go for anything that shows 
the female form divine. Whereas in Eng- 
land they don’t go for violence—but this 
is fine in bullfighting Spain. . . . Watch 
the smoke of 19-year-old actor George 
Hamilton who came to Hollywood with 
$90 in his pocket and crashed to stardom 
with Robert Mitchum in “Home From The 
Hill.” I should add that Hamilton’s moth- 
er has a super home in Palm Beach and 
that the boy drives around in a seven 
passenger Rolls Royce. He should go far 
in this town where too many people have 
become too frightened of being different. 

Robert Young, who plays an insurance 


FILM chores over. Mitzi Gaynor relaxes at 
the Harwyn Club with husband Jack Bean. 


executive in “Father Knows Best,” has 
always believed in insurance, and owns 
25 policies of one sort or another. In- 
surance companies adore him. 

You had to see it to believe it, Her 
Grace Kelly dancing the Charleston while 
hubby Prince Rainier banged the drums, 
at the Monaco party in honor of his 36th 
birthday. I still have a feeling that one 
day Grace will return to moviemaking. 

. Liberace told them in London that 
he would love to marry, “only I’m so 
terribly fickle.” Why not try it and see, 
Lee. . . . Jayne Mansfield is the only 
star, female gender, at 20th who has a 
permanent dressing room on the lot. But 
Jaynie would rather have good dramatic 
pictures. “I’ve had it as a vital statistic,” 
giggles Jayne. 

Since “Gigi,” Louis Jourdan’s asking 
price is $50,000 a week. . . . Rosalind 
Russell talking about career girls in real 
life, “They never end up with Cary Grant 
or Fred MacMurray, they end up with 
nothing.” How disillusioning. . . .. James 
Garner’s philosophy, “I never worry about 
money, I worry about my career, be- 
cause with career comes money.” James 
has a brand new seven-year contract at 
Warners—with more money. . . . Talking 
of Warners, they have a rule, no two stars 
in the same TV show can fly in the same 
plane. So that when Efrem Zimbalist and 
sidekick Edd “Kookie” Byrnes. went East 
for personal appearances, Efrem was tak- 
en off the jet and put on a prop plane. 
“But I arrived in New York 19 hours be- 
fore Edd,” gloated Efrem. 

I hope Audrey Hepburn is spending 
the summer resting, as the doctor ordered. 
There is nothing immediate on Audrey’s 
working schedule. (She stars in “Fanny” 
with Maurice Chevalier early next year.) 
And she hopes the stork will come calling 
again. Joan Crawford’s eldest 
adopted daughter, Christine, now 19, has 
been living in her own apartment for the 
past two and a half years. In between 
studying to be an actress, Christine has 


PRINCE Rainier and Brine Gee nae a 
trip to America but won’t visit Hollywood. 


toiled at a number of things, inclu 
waiting at table. Nothing to be asham) 


a waitress while waiting to be a star. ||) 
Rod Steiger joins the exclusive bal | 
of millionaires in Hollywood. His p) 
centage of “Al Capone” will earn hi} 
more than a million. Rod almost did) 
make the picture—insisted on a rewril) 
He was obviously right. . . . Most wome: 
when they dance, place the palm of t) 
left hand on the right shoulder of t) 
man. But Kim Novak puts her whe 
arm across the partner’s back with & 
hand resting on his left shoulder. Try|/ 
sometime, very cosy and guaranteed |) 
get you together. In Yul Brynnej) 
stamp collection he IM Owe signed }) 
ex-dictator Batista. He is still hoping 
a signed stamp from Queen Elizabeth |) 
England. I wish him luck. 
Rosalind Russell insisted on son Lan’! 
earning his car. The 16-year-old boy h | 
been spending the summer as a copy bi | 

on a Los Angeles newspaper. . . . Eliz, 
beth Taylor is showing some ae amo! | 
the black of her hair. And Eddie Fish!) 
has admitted that his romance and’ ma) 
riage with Elizabeth has hurt his caree) 
But adds, “I don’t care.”. Whom is 4 
kidding? . . . Looks like love for Robey! 
Horton oa! Cindy Robbins—as of goir 
to press that is. . Alan Young, w wh | 
starts a daily television show in the fal / 
has the whole thing planned so he won) 
get as exhausted as when he was on T | 
in 1950 to ’53. “I'll tape two shows © 
Monday, two on Tuesday, one on Wer 
nesday, and loaf the rest of the week. | 

Alan called to tell me. Sounds good, 

he doesn’t collapse before Thursday. 
Katharine Hepburn and Alec’ Guinne: } 
continued on page 6| 
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Full-Moon Bra . .°. For extra support —lined 
undercups! For smooth comfort —a front insert of 
lastex! For convenience—adjustable back closing! 
For beauty — lace edging! White cotton, only $1. 


GRANTS EXCLUSIVE 


ISIS BRAS AND GIRDLES 
fabulous fashion ...remarkably low-priced! 


Magic Spiral Bra... Faggot-stitched cups to mold you! No-curl anchor 
band to hold you! Front elastic insert to separate you beautifully! In 
wash’n wear fabric, black and white. $1.50. 
Easy Stride Girdle. Designed for walking 
and sitting comfort. Leno elastic 

sides, satin lastex panels, neat 

zip. Fits 15’ and 17’’ lengths. $3.98 


ISIS Bras and Girdles 
sold exclusively at W. T. Grant Co., 
750 stores coast-to-coast 


Style No. 500 


SIZES: . 

7 to 15 

‘8 to 20 
12% to 22% 


FOR 


ress 


 PLEAT: 
: Slim. “Sheath ae 


rom neck 


simply e 
Jersey, designed in 


Sit out. Ne. ermanent plea 
elasticizeg c © ironj 
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RIVIERA oR 
RIGI 
“Swee etheart pein 


RIVIERA ORIGINALS, Dept. 14-11 
803 MacDonough St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Send Style No. 500—Pleats for Keeps, @ $6.98 each 


(O PREPAID. | enclose full amount, plus 25c 
for postage. 


OO €.0.D. | enclose $1.00 deposit, I’ll pay 
balance plus postage on delivery. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money “Back 
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Pillow Talk 


HONEY of a comedy set to music 
with Rock Hudson and Doris Day 
preoccupied with the universal diversion 
of sex. Lover boy Hudson, who spends 
whatever free time remains on songwrit- 
ing, shares a party-line telephone with 
interior decorator Doris. Sight unseen, 
they carry on a feud, accusing each other 
of tying up the phone. By-standers to 
these vocal hatchet sessions are Tony 
Randall, Hudson’s best friend, who wants 
Doris as his fourth bride, and Thelma 
Ritter, the vodka-swilling char who eaves- 
drops on phone conversations. When he 
and Doris meet, accidentally, Hudson 
doesn’t dare reveal his true identity. To 
insure his magnificent wolfing record, he 
becomes a guileless, drawling Texan and 
waits for results. With some of the catchi- 
est movie music in years, some of it sung 
by Hudson, this Eastman color love cam- 
paign is a delectable tidbit of gamey 
humor. (Universal-International.) 


But Not For Me 


GE IS a wonderful catalyst, balancer, 
and, at times, the unwelcomed thing 
that stares back in a mirror. With 
theatrical impresario Clark Gable, how- 
ever, age is an offensive word. As ex-wife 


YOUNG Carroll Baker pursues middle-aged 
Clark Gable in comedy, “But Not For Me.” 


Lili Palmer put it in one of the soar 
moments of dialogue: “He’s the only n. 
who's been reincarnated while he 
still alive.” Facing bankruptcy beca 
of a combination of high-living and 
mony, Gable is desperate for a hit pl 
To bridge the crisis, alcoholic , playwri 
Lee J. Cobb, and Gable’s secretary, € 
roll Baker, are bamboozled into giv 
their all. For Cobb, that means going | 
the wagon, and for Carroll, she not o | 
gives the play its inspiration but a 
its star. No 22-year-old could ask | 
anything more—except Gable thrown | 
Carroll is just about to achieve Nirvz| 
when young actor Barry Coe waves m_ 
cles and vigor. Delightful and slick tre’ 
ment of the possibilities when a you 
girl falls in love with a’man at least | 
years her senior. (Paramount.) 


That Kind Of Woman 


\LEGANT though her mode of liv. 


is, it lacks a certain dimension 


kept woman Sophia Loren. Soon af} 


meeting paratrooper Tab Hunter, enro)| 
to a wartime overseas base, Sophi_ 
world of material posséssion gets a th 
ough shaking up. After all, a girl does 
spend the more profitable years of | 
life associating with a wealthy sophis | 
cate like George Sanders then chuck it (° 

continued on page ' 


BARBARA Nichols and Sophia Loren k a)| 
a little fun in “That Kind Of Wom 
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Here are some of the important reasons why the 
xs00D HOUSEKEEPING BOOK OF BABY AND 
CHILD CARE (POPULAR LIBRARY edition) is 
he one handbook for mothers you can buy and use 
with complete confidence: 

*Written by one of America’s most respected 
loctors, an eminent pediatrician 

*Prepared in collaboration with the world famed 
700D HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE. 


* 


A RECOMMENDED 
Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
Book 


ere at last! 
‘First time in POPULAR 
LIBRARY pocket edition! 


*Detailed, illustrated guidance for the mother 
and mother-to-be .-. . factual, down to earth informa- 
tion and illustrations 

*Subject matter covers entire range from pre- 
nata! care through infancy and early adolescence 

*Special chapter devoted entirely to first aid and 
accident prevention 

*Originally sold for nearly $5.00. Complete and 
unabridged POPULAR LIBRARY edition only 50¢! 


filled with advice and information you can trust! 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING BOOK OF BABY AND CHILD CARE, POPULAR LIBRARY pocket-size edition 


Buy it today at any newsstand or bookstore 
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BY DOROTHY O'LEARY 


* Millie Perkins and Dean Stockwell secretly wed? 


* Something new for the girls—Gardner McKay 


NOT YET—Hollywood was really 
“shook up” by rumors that Millie Perkins 
and Dean Stockwell were secretly mar- 
ried. We saw Millie while she was testing 
for “The Story Of Ruth” and she vehe- 
mently denied the marriage story. “Per- 
haps we may marry but certainly not 
within a year,” said she emphatically. 
While she was on tour for “Diary Of 
Anne Frank,” Dean found a little house 
for her to rent in a quiet, secluded area 
of the Hollywood Hills. But it’s so. tiny 
it certainly would not do for a honey- 
moon house! 


SCARY WELCOME—Fabian really 
had a fabulous reception when he ar- 
rived at Los Angeles Airport. Actually, it 
was terrifying. Local disc jocks had an- 
nounced when he was to arrive, hundreds 
of fans appeared, mobbed him. He and 
two studio representatives were in a police 
car with two policemen. Fans converged 
on the car and it couldn't move for half 
an hour. Kids beating on the car win- 
dows finally broke one, even though it 
was safety glass. A girl was cut, a glass 


BRIGITTE Bader anil ee Ghaeiers are 
happy honeymooners at French resort town. 
12 


shard flew in Fabian’s eye and only then 
would the mob fall back and let the car 
out to take the girl and Fabian to an 
emergency hospital! Fabian had a long- 
standing promise of a date here with old 
friend Annette Funicello. But later he 
met Carol Lynley, his co-star in “Hound 
Dog Man” and they flipped for each 
other. They've been doing the movie-and- 
ice-cream-soda routine. This will not be 
happy news to Brandon de Wilde back in 
New York; he and Carol became steady 
daters when they made “Blue Denim.” 


HEART-THROB—Gardner McKay 
has been deluged with fan mail since he 
had that cover and story in Life and the 
mail has included many, many proposals 
of marriage. “Some of them are very 
poetic,” he admits. He has such a rugged 
work schedule for his TV series, “Ad- 
ventures In Paradise”—often on the set 
until 8 or 9 p.m.—that he’s been con- 
fining dates to weekends. Most of his 
dates are photographic models but he’s 
had a few dinner dates with Joan Collins 
who’s the lead in one of his TV shows. 


NEWLYWEDS Dorothy Malone and Jacques 
Bergerac had knot tied in far off Hong Kong. 


DATINGEST teenager is Tuesday Weld, he) _ 
out with Dennis Hopper and Mark Damo | 


\ 
(There’s a different leading lady in eat | 
one.) But Joan’s big romance continu | 
to be producer George Englund. He lik | 
tennis, so Joan has been taking lesso1 | 
and also bought herself some very fan 
tennis clothes. 


SMART—May Wynn decided she wi 
tired of being a “golf widow” while hu 
band Jack “Maverick” Kelly played wii’ 
his chums on weekends. So she took le) 
sons and now she plays with “the boys } 
A natural athlete, she already plays | 
good game. “I’m smart enough not to bei 
Jack, but I can come close,” she confide 
May was offered a “Maverick” lead bi 
turned it down; she would have ca 

i 


opposite Jim Garner and she'll wait fc 
one with her husband. 


RECONCILED—Vic Damone went |) 
New York to greet Pier Angeli who ha 
agreed to a reconciliation; she and so 
Perry had been in Europe. Vic presente 
her with a gold necklace and bracelé 
hung with hearts, each engraved with ° 
“memorable occasion” in their lives. The 
he took Pier and Perry to Florida for 
vacation and phoned friends here to sa_ 
“We've never been so happy.” 


BUSY TUESDA Y—Just about the da 
ingest teenager in town is Tuesday Wels 
Since last we reported, she’s had date 
with Barry Coe, whose romance with Jua 
Meredith is all over; with Tab Hunter 
who's been taking her to horse shows) 
with Paul Anka, the young singer who | 
in “The Private Lives Of Adam And Eve 
with T uesday, and with Fabrizzio Mioni 
who's in “Blue Angel.” 


BUSINESS FIRST—May Britt ani 
her husband, Edward Gregson, hat 
planned a trip to Sweden after she fin’ 
ished “Blue Angel.” so he might mee | 
her family there. But her studio asket| 
her to do a coast-to-coast personal ap 
pearance tour to plug the picture, so th 
trip to Sweden must wait. | 

continued on pa eY | 
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“ve just learned my ABC’s about SCREENLAND”’ 


says DICK CLAR K star of ABE-TV's “American Bandstand” and the forthcoming “Dick Clark's World of Talent’. 


Watch for Dick, soon to star in a movie produced by Drexel Pictures and distributed by Columbia Pictures. 


“T enjoy reading movie magazines like Screenland,” says 
TV and screen star Dick Clark, “and I was interested to 
learn that the letters ABC stand for Audit Bureau of Cir- 
culations, (as well as the ABC Network) an organization 
of publishers, advertisers and advertising agencies that 
eliminates circulation guesswork. Screenland’s ABC mem- 
bership makes a better magazine for you and me.” 


The ballots you cast in our favor—your purchases of 
SCREENLAND—are reviewed and reported on regu- 
larly by experienced ABC auditors. This precise audit 
tells us exactly how many people buy copies of SCREEN- 
LAND, where you make your purchases and some of 


ato 
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° 
oa 


° 
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the reasons why you buy. As our auditors study this 
report, they can judge accurately what you think of their 
efforts, and apply themselves intelligently to providing 
the kind of editorial content that will continue to hold 
your interest. 


To qualify for the right to display the ABC symbol, 
SCREENLAND must prove that its circulation meets 
the highest standards. Membership in the ABC estab- 
lishes responsibility to our readers and guarantees the 
quality and extent of our readership to the advertisers 
whose fine products and services are described in our 


pages. 


‘Dp: This ABC symbol is our pledge to you, the reader, 
fs that your interests govern the policy of SCREENLAND. 


more ry 


CLINT WALKER'S 


By JIM COOPER | 


All-or-nothing| 


gamble 


GOLD MINING in Northern California occupied Clint, his wife 
Lucille, and daughter Valerie, 10, during his year’s suspension. 


In a move that astounded Hollywood, 
Clint walked out on his career 
to prove his own worth; today he’s 


reaping ample rewards | 


Hica ON A secluded, sun-crowned hill over- | 
looking southern San Fernando Valley stood Clint Walker’s 
new rambling green modern home. A light orchid Cadillac 
sedan was in the driveway. A specially rigged four-wheel- 
drive International carryall—the same one which Clint 
had driven into the wilds of Northern California. during 
his year of self-imposed exile from Burbank’s sound 
stages—was in the breezeway, in front of his newly- 
equipped garage workshop. Alongside the metallic blue 
carryall was the alloy clipper motorcycle, the dirt bike 
he had used to forge through trackless mountain terrain 
where the truck could not pass. 

It could be seen at a glance that Clint enjoyed much 
greater privacy and many more creature comforts than when 
he had lived in the teeming lowlands of North Hollywood. 
Unquestionably, the tall, taciturn comeback star of TV’s | 
“Cheyenne” and of the current Warner picture, “Yellow- 
stone Kelly,” had gone up in the world since being restored 
to the studio payroll. But it also was readily apparent 
that the prodigal had not chosen to celebrate his return 
with any startling graduation in his standard of living. He 
had moved into a pleasant suburban neighborhood—but it 
was no outpost of movie star opulence like Beverly Hills 
or Royal Oaks. 

In an age of status seekers, in perhaps the world’s capital 
of status worship, there was beguiling evidence that Clint 
Walker was a dogged social phenomenon—a status scoffer. 
This impression was bolstered when no maid and no butler } 
but Clint himself came to the door. His tousled dark brown 
hair and the beads of perspiration on his forehead showed — 
that he had been interrupted from household chores. Even — 

continued on page 69 | 


DORIS DAY SAYS: 


“Never be lonely” 


The time we spend by ourselves 


can be some of the most precious time 


iE WAS ON the loneliest afternoon of her 
life that Doris Day met George Washington. 

It was the general, himself . . . Father of His 
Country . . . master of Mount Vernon . . .who 
turned Doris’s most miserable hour into a 

marvelous adventure and who showed her 
By HELEN HENDRICKS that she never need be lonely again. 
Sounds crazy? Maybe . . . just a little. 
But, actually, when you've heard the story, 
you'll discover with Doris that to meet George 
Washington is perfectly possible and that no one 
photoslibyllGeneulrind|seropie ... no one at all .. . is ever really alone. 
ee “Each of us,” Doris says today, recalling 
her experience, “is in a world filled with 
marvelous opportunities for learning, for friend- 
ships, and for happiness. I firmly believe that 
all things work for our good, including occasional 
solitude. And the time that we spend by 
ourselves can be some of the most precious time 
of our lives.” 

But Doris hadn’t reached this conclusion 
on the day she met George Washington. 

She met the general in Fraunces’ Tavern 
in New York, an ironic place for an introduc- 
tion, since it is famous for a farewell—Washing- 
ton’s farewell to his army. When Doris met him, 
he didn’t walk up and tip his hat and say, “I 
beg your pardon, but I’m George Washington.” 
The introduction was a lot more subtle than 
that but, in the long run, more effective. 

How did Doris happen to be in Fraunces’ 
Tavern on a dismal, tear-tempting day? She'd 
come there in flight from four very dull walls 
of a very lonely hotel room. She’d come to escape 
from the solitude which she has since learned 
to appreciate. 

“When anybody asks me,” says Doris, 
“when in my life I’ve been loneliest, I instantly - 
think of an engagement in New York, singing 
with Les Brown’s band. 

5 6 “We were there for eight weeks, and for the 
by STUDYING script of their new picture, “Pillow Talk,” Doris and first few days, I was miserable. Naturally, I 
} 


of our lives, says Doris, 


who tells how she beat loneliness 


RSA 


SS 


ne SO a) TEES. 


qi. Rock Hudson look all business. It was first time they’d teamed, was thrilled to sing with such a fine 

i| orchestra, but after the lonely hours I expe- 
rienced at first. the thrill wore awfully thin. I 
became very depressed.” 


continued on page 18 


DORIS DAY continued ‘Each of us ts i 


When -you study Doris Day, it’s hard to think of her 
connection with depression. Her lively face is full of goc) 
humor. The way she walks, the way she handles hersel 
is bouyant. : 

But, if you say you can’t imagine her ever being dow | 
hearted, she'll assure you that she was. 

“I was terribly lonely,” she reaffirms, “when I first got 
New York with Les Brown. 

Doris had traveled with bands before. She was famili:! 
with the long, jarring rides in chartered buses, with hot 
room windows fronting strange streets, meals unshared. The:/ 
weren't new. 

“But,” she says, “in New York I was lonelier than usua’ 
In the first place, I was the only girl with the band. Furthe | 
I stayed at the hotel where we were appearing, but the bo), 
in the band stayed clear across town. I didn’t get to see ther’ 
except when we were working. And for eight weeks it we’ 
going to be like this.” 

On the first morning of her New York engagement, Dor’! 
arose languidly, dressed slowly (two processes far from typ 


cal of zestful Doris Day) and spent as much time as possibl’ 
eating breakfast. 


HEN, having eaten, she had nothing to do until lat’ 
afternoon. She changed the polish on her nails. She rea 
the morning papers, and then she went for a walk. 

“T always have liked walking,” Doris interjects. 

And as she walked she became dreadfully aware: every} 
one . . . everyone on the streets seemed to know someon) 
else. She was the exception. New York isn’t the one that’ | 
called the City of Brotherly Love, but it seemed to Dori 
that every one she passed had at least one friend. 


| ae 4 At the magazine stand, two men exchanged greetings ove 
| RECALLING now her loneliness when singing with Les Brown’s the sports pages, and, as they entered an office building, the) 
band in New York, Doris can smile, but then it was no fun. were still talking. 

| 


[ PLAYING pattycake with Rock Hudson on the set of “Pillow Talk,” Doris has a fine time. 


WARMING up, Rock seems to be getting | 


is world filled with marvelous opportunities for learning, for friendships and for happiness”’ 


| Three girls, coming out of a beauty shop, laughed and 
yjhattered. One opened her purse and handed the other a 
\piece of chewing gum. 

_ An old man and woman huddled close together at a bus 
top. The old man patted the old woman’s hand, and Doris 

Jay swallowed hard. Everyone had someone, but nobody . . 
| aobody at all .. . paid any attention to her. 

She thought of buying a new hat but decided against it. 

A hat couldn’t replace a companion. 
| “The first day was bad,” she remembers, “and the second 
“worse, and by the end of three days, I was wallowing in 

oneliness. Being alone in a big crowd is worse than being 
palone in a small one, because in the big crowd you see more 
sveople who know other people.” 
| Uf Doris were naturally a moody person, given to negative 


;;hinking, she might have moped and actually sickened during 


:he New York engagement. But any person who has seen her 
sparkle from the screen knows that Miss Day isn’t one to 
“succumb to depression. No siree! 
» About three o’clock on the afternoon of her third day in 
\jown, she clamped a bright, red beret on her bright hair. She 
ifted her firm, little chin, slipped into her coat, and marched 
out of her hotel room as though she were going to war. She 
was. She had just declared war on boredom. 
; “I thought over my situation,” she explains, “and suddenly 
realized that I was wasting a marvelous opportunity. New 
York is a fascinating city. Millions of tourists have saved 
heir vacation time and money just to visit it. It’s full of 
;pistoric and cultural attractions, and I was determined to see 
chem all.” 

Thus resolved, she joined a guided tour, grabbed a fist 
‘Tull of informative brochures, and began the rounds. 

“I saw Chinatown and Radio City and the Battery,” she 
_smiles, ‘ ‘but the real possibilities of what I was doing didn’t 
sink in until we got to Fraunces’ Tavern.” 


pig a kick out of kid’s game as is Doris. 


When she first crossed the threshhold of the mellow, old 
hostelry she didn’t sense that she was on the edge of dis- 
covery. The drone of the guide’s voice swept over her, leaving 
scarcely an impression. But gradually, as she stood in the 
room where Washington had shared a supper with his officers, 
where he had told his men good-bye, she became aware of 
his presence. 

“Studying history is like stepping into a bigger world,” 
Doris thinks. “You get to share in a wealth of events that are 
funny, dramatic, tragic, or romantic, depending on the history 
you study.” 


OAKING up the atmosphere of Fraunces’ Tavern, Doris 

could see stern-faced General Washington, so unaccus- 
tomed to a show of emotion, giving way to affection in his 
farewell handshakes. 

The men, themselves, came to life . . . tired, hard-bitten 
soldiers eager to see their families but reluctant to sever 
their fraternity of arms. 

“Of course,” Doris enlarges, “I had known about Washing- 
ton all my life . . . about throwing the dollar across the 
Potomac and cutting down the cherry tree . . . but standing in 
Fraunces’ Tavern I felt that I was really getting acquainted 
with the man.” 

It was an exhilarating realization. Why, there was no end 
to the number of friends she could meet during her solitary 
stay in New York. 

“So,” Doris continues, “I visited all the interesting places 
I could crowd into my schedule. I went to art galleries, 
to museums, to look at monuments. I became well acquainted 
with all sorts of prominent New Yorkers, Aaron Burr, Nathan 
Hale, Alexander Hamilton and Washington Irving.” 

One of the most exciting persons she met was a woman, 
a royal princess, no less. 

“One day, in the Metropolitan Museum of Art,” she relates, 

continued on page 57 


BOTH Doris and Rock dissolve into laughter as their game of pattycake comes to an end. 


Elvis 
Presley's 

marriage 

- dilemma 


haunted by the memory of his mother and 


demand a woman who ts cast in her image? 


I THERE IS one thing that Corporal Elvis Presley learned while sweating it out with the 
Aimy oi the United States in Germany it was. to risk an irreverent paraphrasing of the Bible. that 
man cannot live by Cadillac alone. 

It was not his hard-won two stripes, but the cherished accolade of regular guy—more stint- 
ingly bestowed, especially to celebrities, than even the Legion of Merit—that was the measure 
of his achievement in uniform. 

The probability is that the recognition that he was regular—in other words, only human—also 
was the measure of the loneliness he may have managed to conceal from fellow GI’s behind a 
smokescreen of fluttering frauleins, but which he could not conceal from himself when he 
crawled into his bed at night. 

His buddies, of course, thought Elvis had it made. They envied—even if they learned not 
to begrudge—Elvis the fleet of Cadillacs, the life of a movie star, the eager women, all the 
glittering trappings of fame that awaited him stateside. 

Elvis did not even try to explain, nor perhaps would they have understood if he had, how 
deeply he in turn envied them. He envied their anonymity—the license of the obscure to live 
their lives and enjoy their leaves without attracting attention and inviting judgment. But more than 
anything else, he envied the one thing so many of them had which he did not. Someone to come 
home to! 

For some it was a wife, for others a sweetheart, for still others a mother. But somewhere 
a woman to come home to, a woman who was dear to them—a woman to cry at the fresh sight 
of them, to feel a gush of happiness at their well-being, a woman who made a private heroism of 
being away because she felt it as much on one side of the ocean as her man, or her son, felt it 
on the other side. 

Once Elvis would have been spared that void. Once there was a loving face that never failed 
to show up when he came home, just as it never failed to moisten with tears when he went away— 
as it did the day he traded his sideburns and civilian clothes for the uniform of an enlisted man. 


continued on page 23 


By BILL TUSHER 


In his search for a wife, will Elvis be 


En ee 


ELVIS PRESLEY continued | 


LONELINESS which he managed to hide from fellow GI’s behind 


smokescreen of frauleins he couldn’t always hide from himself.’ 


TO ELVIS, earning the accolade of “regular guy” from his Army ! 
buddies was even more rewarding than his hard-won two stripes. 


ate hoe na eet 


MORE than anything else, Elvis envied other GI’s the one thing so }. 
many of them had which he did not—a woman to come home to. 


Bi 


But that was when Elvis Presley’s adored mother was alive. 

| So when Elvis Presley draws his mustering out pay and 
leturns to the ranks of working millionaires, he will be 
earching—whether he acknowledges it or not—for a girl to 
Inake his wife. He has arrived at a stage of manhood where 
ie cannot much longer put off fulfilment, when fly-by-night 
omances will fool him no more. They will merely light up 
‘he fearful emptiness. 
He will be like any other man who was sustained by such 
jove as his mother gave him. He will be like any other man 
ho has had his surfeit of an endless variety of all too- 
willing girls. He will be the servant of his need. And that 
eed is not surging crowds to cheer the returned warrior, 
yut simply someone to come home to. 


4 


LL Prince Charming had to do was find the girl whose 
foot would nestle into the glass slipper. Compared with 
“lvis’s marriage dilemma, the prince’s quest was a breeze. He 
's faced with the task of fitting a girl—perhaps a girl he has 
uot yet met—to a human personality that will be forever 
Inshrined in his heart. 

No, it will not be easy for Elvis Presley to find a wife— 
ind it will not be easy to be his wife. 

Lf Elvis seems to display no uncommon haste for marriage 
pon his return, it will not necessarily prove that he still 
ias too many wild oats to sow. Nor will the fact that he 
ollowed George Washington’s doctrine and managed to avoid 
mtangling international alliances necessarily establish a deep- 
eated aversion to marriage. It is just as possible that these 
“re pieces of evidence supporting his determination to settle 
jor no less than his dad did. A perhaps corny, but never- 
heless compelling, emotional pull. 

| No one could be certain that Elvis is destined to marry an 
jutright mother image. But it would be nonsense to pretend 
lhat the image of his mother won’t in some significant degree 
influence his- choice, and help determine even to a greater 
Hlegree his chances for lasting happiness with the girl he 
inally marries. 

| For many men caught up in unabating feminine adulation 
\\s Presley is, the selection of a bride might be almost im- 


\jossible. But for Elvis the ultimate decision may not be as 


\\ifficult as the search itself. That is because he came by his 
tandards long before the magic wand of chance transformed 
jim from a guitar plunking $35 a week truck driver into a 
joisily acclaimed national idol. 

| Long before Elvis was touched by fame, and long after 
ie became its jaunty captive, his mother was the quiet, 
jjarthy embodiment of his ideals of womanhood. She was the 
jersonification of all that was good in woman. The tears 
jth which the grieving Elvis moistened his mother’s early 
\irave were but a slight measure of the engulfing affection in 
irhich he held her, and of the profound influence she had on 
jis thinking. His own anguished cries when he knelt at his 
nother’s deathbed warned of his imperishable ties to her. 
“Oh God!” he sobbed. “Everything I have is gone. I lived 
ay life for you. I loved you so much.” 

Then, as friends helped him away from her grave, he 
arned back with one last, aching glance to weep: 
“Good-bye, darling, good-bye.” . 

In that 21-word salute, all that Elvis Presley felt for his 
aother gushed out. The great, pure, abiding figure of mother 
ave had gone. To Elvis, she had been all that was fine and 
j2rm and caring, all that was real and meaningful. All his 
jife this plain, wise, plump woman had heen his fortress. 


>= 


4s a GI and as a man, Elvis inspires the belief he will find a place in his heart for a wife 


a & 


WHATEVER girl gets Elvis will have to be capable of the same 
kind of understanding and affection that he got from his mother. 


When others criticized, she understood. When others doubted, 
she believed. When he trespassed, she forgave. She loved him 
unstintingly, and he loved her back the same way—a song 
whose greatest satisfactions came from repaying her sacrifices 
with comforts she had never known and with filial devotion 
that never wavered. 

“Mom,” he had tearfully promised her as a boy when his 
dad was a Mississippi sharecropper and they lived from hand 
to mouth, “someday I’m gonna get us out of all this. I 
promise you, Ma. I promise.” 

“I know you will, Son,” his mother would kiss him. “I 
just know you will.” 

“You wait and see,” he would say, “some day Ill make 
you proud.” 

“I don’t have to wait, Son,” she would smile. “You’ve 
already made me proud. You're a good boy, Elvis.” 


VEN in the first confused flush of acclaim, her love sus- 
tained Elvis. When people murmured that Elvis had 
changed, his mother would snap, “I'd be worried if he hadn’t. 
Success changes people. Failure changes people. Just growing 
up changes people. I’d be mighty worried if Elvis hadn’t 
changed. He’s still changing. I think he’s changing real good. 
I’m real proud of him.” 

Always he could count on his mother to know how he felt. 
She saw through to things. She had little education, but she 
was wise beyond diplomas. Now with her gone there is a 
question Elvis cannot evade. Will he be able to settle for 
less in the woman he marries? Can he help subconsciously 

continued on page 56 
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Zould you like to win a date with the handsome, 
xciting star of the movies, Tab Hunter, who’s cur- 
ently being seen in Paramount’s “That Kind Of 
7oman” and Columbia’s “They Came To Cordura”? 
Vell, here’s your big chance. If you’re the lucky 
inner you'll be assured of the most glamourous 
me of your life and memories you will treasure for- 
ver. You and a companion of your own choice, or 
naperon if you are a minor, will travel first-class and 
‘ay at a fine hotel as the guests of SCREENLAND. 
nd, on the appointed day, you will see the sights of 
|follywood as Tab Hunter’s date! All you have to do 


> enter is fill out the coupon on this page telling us 
: ‘hy you'd like a date with Tab, paste it on the back 
if a post card and mail it to Tab Hunter Contest, 
creenland, 355 Lexington Ave., New York 17, N. Y. 
a delay. Remember, the lucky girl may be you! 


TAB HUNTER CONTEST 


ENTRY BLANK 
FILL IN AND MAIL TO 


SCREENLAND, 355 LEXINGTON AVE., NEW YORK 17, N. Y. 


Here's How You Can 


Win A Date With 
TAB HUNTER 


In Hollywood! 


CONTEST RULES 

1. All entires must be made on the coupon provided on this 
page, or facsimile. 

2. Entries must be postmarked no later than midnight, 
November 20, 1959. 

3. Anyone living in the continental United States or Canada 
is eligible except employees of Pines Publications and their 
families. 

4. The winner must be prepared to make a trip to Hollywood 
and must allow her date with Tab Hunter to be photographed 
for SCREENLAND. 

5. The editors of SCREENLAND will be the sole judges 
of the contest and each entrant agrees to accept their 
decision as final. All entries become the property of Pines 
Publications and none will be acknowledged or returned. 

6. Each entry must be the original work of the contestant and 
submitted in her name. Joint entries will not be accepted. 


I'd like a date with Tab Hunter because: 
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SANDRA DEE 


| - 


Bridging the gap between adolescence and 


maturity is a painful process, 


but Sandra’s moving towards Untyin g | ¢ 
apron strings 


Tue TELEGRAM arrived, signed with an 
important industry name, inviting Sandra Dee to a) 
teenage party at a big ‘iotel. She held it in one hand, | 
tapped it with her long silver-platinum enameled § 
nails, and meditated. “I don’t think I'll go,” — 
Sandra told her mother, Mrs. Eugene Douvan. — 

“Sandy, why not? It sounds like a wonderful 
party to me.” 

“I’m not going; I just have a feeling about it... | 
“ Stull, I hate to hurt anyone by refusing. But there’s | 
i- something odd about it,” Sandy mused. 
“So, now you're going psychic on me,” Mrs. Douvan 

sighed. “What could be odd about an ordinary tele- 
gram? You'll get to meet some new kids; you've 
worked so hard with final exams and finishing up 
the picture. Anyway, Saturday’s a good night. You 
can sleep late Sunday . . . why not go and 
enjoy yourself?” 

Just then the phone rang. It was the man 
calling, saying he hadn’t sent the invitation but 
had heard someone was using his name! 

Telling about it, Mary Douvan said, “Sandy 
has the most amazing intuition about things. That’s 
certainly something /’ve never taught her. Her 
instinct is her only guide as to what she does in her | 
career and her social life. Sandra thinks everything | 
over carefully and sometimes she proves that mother | 

doesn’t always know best. Now, if only Sandy could 
get her intuition working'on the Case of the f 
Weekly Quart of Ice Cream!” 

It seems that every Saturday night for the past 


SANDRA and her mother, Mrs. Eugene Douvan, have always been i 
very close but Sandra’s beginning to get a taste of independence. two months an unknown youth has deposited a quart | 
of strawberry ice cream at her front door. It comes i 
from the most expensive ice cream shop in 
Beverly Hills and so far they’ve been unable to 
trace the mysterious donor. 
' Those meeting Sandra and her mother for the 
By MAXINE BLOCK Ee first time are both amused and amazed at the relaxed | 
continued on poses 9 | 
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SANDRA DEE continued 


important to Sandra who believes in looking her 
No beatnik, she enjoys getting all dolled up. 


ime. 


GROOMING is 


best at any t 


k schedule, partly because she’s very selective. 


SANDRA hasn’t dated as much as most girls her age, partly due 


to her heavy wor 


Ir 


in to that of two schoolg 


ing ak 


someth 


RELAXED relationship between Sandra and her mother, 


Is, never ceases to amaze people. 
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with her everywhere, “‘but the time is coming when Sandy must learn to be on her own” 


‘relationship between them, which is akin to that of two 
‘schoolgirls. Petite, 99-pound Mrs. Douvan, is a very attractive 
\doll-faced brunette who looks scarcely older than her 17-year- 
‘old daughter. So, it’s understandable that Sandra, who used 
ito call her “Mom” or “Mommie,” now sometimes affection- 
‘ately calls her “Butch.” 

| 


‘TT WAS Butch who urged Sandra to accept the invitation to 


Tl the high school prom after her recent graduation. But Sandra 


‘(who hadn’t attended a high school but had had a private 
I he at the studio) was hesitant, fearful that she wouldn’t 
know anyone there. She also felt that the boy who had in- 
vited her—he was president of the class—was doing it as a 
duty and didn’t really want to take her. “Mom,” Sandy ex- 
plained, “insisted that I go, and the argument got louder and 
louder until we were deadlocked on the issue. Finally, I said 
‘Td talk it over with my teacher, Miss Gladys Hoene; she 
often helps me decide things. Really, she’s like a second 
‘mother to me. With both of them in favor, naturally I went. 
And I had a wonderful time; danced every dance, and didn’t 
feel at all strange. I must have had rocks in my head when 
I worried so,” Sandra grinned. 

Thousands of words have been written about her alleged 
‘reluctance to date in Hollywood and her lack of girl friends. 
|The answer to this can be found in the fact that she’s made 
eight films during a breathtaking, partly overlapping schedule 


| “ONE of the freshest, dewiest faces to turn up in Hollywood in 


(“some mornings I didn’t even know for sure which picture 
I was reporting for.”) This, in addition, to carrying a full 
load of high school work with excellent marks. Earlier, in 
New York, at 13, with the type of face which could be 
photographed to appear either childish or mature, the ex- 
quisite and determined little model was earning up to $50 
an hour, posing for magazine art and TV commercials. “We 
thought she would work maybe once a week after school but 
it turned out to be six bookings a day,” sighed Mrs. Douvan. 
“Keeping up with her on the appointments exhausted me, 
but Sandy was never tired.” 

Just where would this hectic schedule leave time for girlish 
chatter after school or dates at night? - 

It’s significant, however, that when Sandra attended public 
school, in her pre-modeling days, she was just as determined 
to be in on everything in school and president of most of it. 
At 11, she was boy-crazy, and set about making herself a 
femme fatale of the ruled-paper set. “Sandra sends notes to 
boys and talks too much—especially to boys!” her teacher 
complained to Mrs. Douvan. 

Today, it’s Mary Douvan who complains that her beautiful 
daughter doesn’t date enough. “There is no pushing her and 
no stopping her in her work,” admits Mary. “She’s. a perfec 
tionist who always knows what is best for her. In dating, she’s 
a perfectionist, too. She doesn’t go out as much as most girls 
because, for Sandra, a date must be something real special. 

continued on page 60 


a long time” is the way friend Edd Byrnes described Sandra lately. 
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BEST GIRL Felicia Farr taught Jack that there is nothing like a 
clever dame when it comes to deflating an overstuffed male ego. 


“A man can't win’ 


By JACK LEMMON : 


“There is a conspiracy among women 
that no man can hope to circumvent,” says 
Jack, who cites a few of his more 


baffling experiences with the ladies! 


WV HAT I have learned about women from women is 
that the more I know about people the less I seem to 
know about women. 

I am confused. I think that every male is confused. If 
he isn’t, he should be. 

Man’s very first association with womankind is unsettling. 
Customarily, he awakens in the arms of a strange woman. 
She reassures him by uttering friendly sounds and re- 
garding him with an expression of possessive affection, but 
a certain amount of shock remains. 

I have been exceptionally lucky in the mother depart- 
ment. I drew a lady who is sensible, ordinarily unsentimental, 
and equipped with a sense of humor that many a profes- 
sional comedian would be ready to buy with diamonds. 

She was christened “Mildred,” but her intimate 
friends call her “Min” in fond recollection of the rescue- 
oriented wife of a comic strip character named “Andy Gump.” 
When “Andy” had fouled himself up—well past the ex- 
trication powers of the ordinary male—he was always 
shown in the final frame yelling, “Oh, MIN.” 

My “Min” is a genius at rescue, but she is also a 
wack. She spends from six to eight hours per day attend- 
ing to my business problems. When I leave town, I sign 
a series of checks in blank and leave them in her care so 
that she can pay the utility bills and such. “And such” 
covers some interesting territory. 

When I was out of town last summer, I received a 
charming thank-you*note from her, expressing her apprecia- 
tion for the birthday gift I had “given” her. She went blithely 
on with other news, but in the postscript she returned to 
the item that had excited my curiosity. “It was some- 
thing I have always wanted,” she wrote. “A brass and 
glass tea cart. Ill make good use of it and I think it 
was very thoughtful of me to buy it for me, saving you 
all that time and trouble.” 

From Min, I quickly learned that the single most important § 
continued on page 33 | 
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JACK LEMMON continued 
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JACK never did learn the words of “America” in grade school 
because he was too mesmerized by his teacher to concentrate. 
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HOW can a girl tell you she never wants to see you again, then 
call up the next night to demand why you're not there, asks Jack. 


— 


| 


\lvomen, no matter how amiable they are” 


attribute that a woman can bring to a human relationship 
is a sense of humor. 
|| We both needed this basis of operation in the midst of 
) ‘my first serious romance. I was seven, and she was my second 
)zrade teacher, a glistening blonde with blue eyes and long, 
golden eyelashes. Do you know that I have never learned 
}the words of “America” simply because, in the grade I was 
supposed to learn it, I was so mesmerized by sight of the 
(teacher that J turned off my ears. 
) When stuck, I sing, “America, America, America, Amer- 
ica.” The rhythm is wrong, but in memory’s eye I can still 
‘see that second grade teacher and I forget where I am or 
how many years have passed since she up and married 
)another man. 
| 
UT I learned more than the perfidy of women from her. 
She taught me that there is a conspiracy among women 
‘that no man can hope to understand or to circumvent. I used 
‘to stay after school to erase blackboards, dust erasers, empty 
wastepaper baskets, and—let’s face it—to stick around the 
/teacher’s desk as long as possible. 
) She dug the routine. She was gentle and understanding. 
She used to walk me home, and sometimes she stayed to have 
tea with my mother. I soon began to notice the knowing looks 
and indulgent winks that passed between them; I couldn’t 
| have explained it in words but I had caught onto the fact 
that no man can hang onto his dignity when caught between 
| two women; no matter how amiable their intention. 
_ 1 was in prep school, madly in love with a girl going to 
| Abbott Academy, when I learned another lesson about women: 
a man can never anticipate a girl’s reaction in the face of 
| any given circumstance. 
' Any reasonably bright guy can depend upon what a dog 
/will do. A dog has a fairly predictable reaction pattern. 
Even a raccoon can be relied upon to show up every night 
at the same time and tip over your garbage can. But no 
man with a grain of sense will ever try to predict the be- 
» havior of a dame. 
The morsel in whom I was interested invited me to attend 
a school party as her escort. When I reported to the school 
i and caught sight of my date, I stood there for a full minute 
with my chin quivering on my tie. She was enough to make 
_a marble statue flip. Well, between the perfume she was 
| wearing, the way she looked at me from under lowered eye- 
j lashes, the moonlight on the terrace where we were not sup- 
| posed to be, I kissed her. I thought I was getting a certain 
) amount of cooperation—until pow!—she slapped me. End 
| of romance. She said she never wanted to see me again. I 
) was not to call, not to write, not to annoy her in any way. 
_ That ended the evening. I felt like a great big bully. 
| The following night I was gnawing on a pencil, trying to 
| compose a persuasive note of apology, when the phone rang 
It was Lady-Touch-Me-Not, and she inquired plaintively, 
“Why aren’t you here? I thought we had a date for both 
Friday and Saturday night. I’ve been ready for an hour.” 

You figure it out. : 

She went on to try men’s souls, and I went on to college. 

Being me, I fell in love with a girl living in New London, 
Connecticut. If true love is the kind that doesn’t run smoothly, 
all I can say is that our romance made that skirmish between 
Romeo and Juliet seem like an exchange of glances be- 
_ tween two strangers in a crowd leaving a football stadium. 

There came a day, following various misunderstandings, 

when Miss New London telephoned to tell. me that she was 


“STARS 


¥ 


like Marilyn Monroe and Doris Day have helped educate 
Jack about women. His new movie: Columbia’s “Cry For Happy.” 


lonely and dejected, and that she yearned to see me. Her 
words and tone were those of love incarnate and | almost 
squeezed the telephone to death. She said that if I couldn't 
get to New London, she would hop a Boston-bound train. 

Voom. I said I would borrow a car and pelt south as fast 
as gasoline would take me. 

It was a noble idea, but it turned out that everybody had 
made plans for his wheels over that weekend. Finally I lo- 
cated a friend whose family had a spare car on the back 
lot. It was up on blocks, the motor being used to provide 
power for an electric saw to cut the winter firewood. 

We reinstated the Ford as transportation by stuffing rags 
in the radiator (no cap), inflating the tires, filling the tank, 
and shrugging off the fact that its wooden body rattled like 
shutters in a hurricane. 

I made it to New London with no casualty except an oc- 
casional pedestrian who laughed himself to death as I 
rolled past him. 


Y girl came downstairs dressed for, say, an Assembly 
Ball, so she didn’t find my chariot amusing. Even so, she 

did permit me to drive her to the party, but I was still check- 
ing our coats when she disappeared among the dancing mil- 
lions. Occasionally, during the evening, I caught a glimpse of 
her, laughing and living it up, but showing absolutely no out- 
ward sign of her previously reported longing for Lemmon. 
At eleven-thirty—not having danced with my girl once—I 
took off for Boston in low gear. It took that cukie car ten 
continued on page 66 
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DWAYNE HICKMAN 
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“Dobie Gillis” | 
head for the open spaces} 
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PICNIC SITE chosen by Dwayne and June is a duck, 
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PUCKS get fed, too, as June and Dwayne toss them 
umbs. Dwayne is star of CBS-TV’s “Dobie Gillis.” 


LUNCH prepared by June must 
be good judging from Dwayne’s 
more than pleased expression. 
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HEADING towards Dwayne’s car for return home, June 
and Dwayne glance backwards at scene of their picnic. END 
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By HELEN LOUISE WALKER 


“ 

| How CAN SHE be so cool over all this?” the man 
wanted to know. “Look what’s happened to her . . . ‘The 

| Young Lions’ and ‘The Blue Angel’ . . . And now all those 
| adjectives—‘The sultriest, sexiest import since Garbo 

| or Dietrich... .’” 

‘| How did she feel about all this—the standing ovation 

) and all that jazz after “Young Lions”? 

May faltered a bit, trying to explain. “I suppose I should 

' say that I was flattered and happy,” she stammered. “But 
actually I think I didn’t believe it was happening. I couldn’t 
) see why it should. I didn’t see what I was doing here, 

| anyway. I never planned to come here.” 

And so she didn’t. Her career simply happened to her. 

) And no one can say she is “cool” about that, as we shall 
_see. She was a lonely girl for a long, long time. 

May (she pronounces it “My”) was born in a suburb of 
Stockholm, Sweden. Her father was, and still is, a postal 
employee. May did very badly in school, especially at 

algebra, and finally left to study photography. She thought 
| that might offer an interesting and exciting life, photograph- 
ing interesting people and events all over the world. She had 
| been at it barely a month when Carlo Ponti came in, did 
a double take and invited her to go to Rome to make a 
| sereen test. May was “cool”. It was her father who urged 
) her, “You may hate yourself later on if you don’t take 
advantage of this opportunity.” So . . . May went, still 
in a “cool mood.” “I didn’t expect anything to come of it,” 
she says, frankly. 

What “came of it” was a series of leading picture roles 
in Italy, winding up with a contract with Twentieth Century- 
| Fox here. “I still don’t know why,” says May. But she is 
) beginning to guess! 

Some reasons may be her lissome figure, her blue-grey 
eyes and her long, blonde, silky uncurled hair. A few 
freckles scattered here and there don’t do any harm, either. 

But, aside from these obviously advantageous physical 
aspects, there was the innate ability of May to project 
| emotions which registered on the screen. It seemed at first 

almost as if she did not know she had this ability. But the 


continued on page 38 


Swede i’ sexy 


They’re calling May Britt the sultriest 
foreign import since Dietrich, but 


by temperament, this Swedish lass is more 


inclined to play it cool than hot 


made Dietrich a star a generation ago, May is quite composed. 
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MAY BRITT continued A lissome figure, | 


directors knew it and the screen knew it. May is what they 
call, with wonder in their eyes and voices, “a natural actress.” | 
There haven’t been many of them. “She simply can’t do any- 
thing wrong!” marvels one executive. 

But despite all this approval, May was a very lonely girl | 
when she first came to Hollywood. She has been lonely most 
of her life. 

She took a smart little apartment but she resisted firmly 
the idea of acquiring any possessions other than the personal 
things that she had. 

“TI wanted so to make friends,” she says. “But I just didn’t 
know how. I felt that I had a great capacity for friendship | 
but I couldn’t get people’s confidence. I think I was . . . and 
still am ... (here her English faltered) what you call a 
‘lonely wolf.’ Do you know that term? I want friends but { 
people frighten me.” 

The idea of the beauteous May Britt being “a lonely 
wolf” was pretty funny, but she was dead serious. She had 
been lonely. l 

“T tried,” she said, to do what you called ‘mingling’. I | 
went to parties and parties and parties. I even tried to give 
parties of my own. Now I think I shall never go to another | 
party. I have .. . what you say? .. . had it!” 

She also, about then, made a serious decision. She didn’t | 
like younger men. From there on in she would concentrate | 


BLUE ANGEL is flanked by May and her director, 
Edward Dmytryck. May scored in “Young Lions,” 
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THAT LOOK in her eyes must have been noticed by Carlo Ponti 
who launched her career in Italian films. Later she came to U.S. 


LONELY until she met and married Edward Gregson, Jr., May 
faces another period of loneliness now that they have separated. 


= 


| 
| 
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only on the more mature males. She was determined to 
|be very firm about that. 

|| Perhaps that was why, when Edward James Gregson, of 
| the fabulously wealthy Janss real estate family, invited her 
+o a small dinner party, she accepted. Mr. Gregson is a wid- 
\'ower. He is also old enough to be her father. 

| But... whoops... she hadn’t counted on Edward Greg- 
\(son, Jr., seated on her left during dinner. And would anyone 
Roe Gregson, pere, of plotting? Heavens, no. 


PARKS flew, as sparks so often do, between May and 
young Gregson. They saw one another almost daily for a 
tae weeks; dinners, horseback rides, swimming, tennis . . 
but no parties. Then, inevitably it would seem, the two of them 
‘took off for Mexico and were married on February 22, 1958. 
| Was papa Gregson beaming happily in the background? Your 
‘guess is as good as anyone’ s, including mine. 

May was no longer a “lonely wolf” or even a lonely girl. 
| But there were problems, naturally. (Aren’t there always?) 
Because by this time May was no longer “cool” to the 
unexpected film career which had engulfed her. She loved it. 
"And she had been cast for the leading role in “The Blue 
|Angel,” the picture which had made Marlene Dietrich an 
‘important star years before. It was a terrific challenge. The 
‘adjectives “sultry” and “exciting” are flying again fad May 


| blue-grey eyes, long blonde silky hair plus an ability to project sex have made May a star 


says, “These just make me stammer. I have quite a bad 
stammer, you know, when I am embarrassed. It’s like my 
stage fright . . . I suffer terribly from stage fright. 

“Yes, | have looked at the original picture of “Blue Angel’ 
and I am now trying hard to forget it. It seemed to me so 
slow. Dietrich, of course, was lovely and I hope I can follow 
her. But the action just didn’t seem to me to move.” 

The fact that she had to sing in the picture embarrassed 
her very much. “I can’t carry a tune!” she protested. But she 
talked her songs well enough to get by and, after all, that’s 
what Dietrich did in the original. She couldn’t sing either. 

May’s husband enrolled at Stanford University for some 
courses and that meant that the two of them must have two 
homes. They settled for a small apartment in Palo Alto and 
a sort of guest house at the back of Gregson Senior’s estate 
in Holmby Hills near Los Angeles, a modest, two-bedroom 
affair to which May paid scant attention. 

“T don’t want any possessions,” she said then. “They just 
clutter things. And I wouldn’t dream of trying to redecorate. 
Some day . . .” she added, vaguely, “I suppose we shall have 
a house of our own and then we shall think about colors 
and fabrics and we shall start accumulating belongings. But 
not yet! We still need freedom.” 

This “freedom,” to May, meant that they could take off on 
little trips together when they both had free time. Greg- 

continued on page 66 
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AVID NIVEN 


After 11 
calo... 


| , The laughter has gone out of the David Nivens’ marriage and in 


all probability only these two really know the reasons why 


By NORA LEWIS 


Iy THE TYPICALLY terse, well-bred style of a British gentleman, David Niven, 

in mid-July, issued a statement to the press that he and his wife Hjordis had separated 
after living apart for the last several weeks. “No divorce is contemplated at the i] 
present time,” the Academy Award-winning actor stated. “We are trying to work out 
our very personal problems as quietly and as privately as possible.” : 

The film colony was shocked and dismayed; only a handful of insiders were aware of 
growing dissension in the Niven home. Publicly, there was no hint of trouble. 
Fans remembered that on Academy Award night only a few months ago, Niven had | | 
jumped up from his seat in the Pantages Theatre as he heard his name called. 
But before he ran down the aisle to fairly bound onto the stage, he paused 
to kiss his strikingly beautiful wife. 

On stage, the famous Niven charm did not desert him as he grinned, clutched the 
statuette and said, “I’m so weighed down with. good luck charms that I could scarcely 
make it up the stairs.” The lucky charms were potent enough to bring him the 


greatest honor in his 25-year Hollywood career but not strong enough to keep his 
marriage from foundering. 

At the glittering Beverly-Hilton party following the awards, David spoke of the Oscar 
he’d won for “Separate Tables” and of his wife with equal pleasure. Columnists 
commented that the handsome pair appeared the very picture of devotion. Obviously, 
“Separate Tables” was prophetic, for the Nivens, who were thought by many so 
well suited to each other, will now, too, be dining at separate tables. 

Prophetic, also, was debonair David’s remarks to a reporter two years ago: “Why 
do I always seem so pleased with life? Well, possibly because I am healthy, I live 
in the middle of a very happy family with my wife and my two sons, and I| have 
some money in the bank. So, for the life of me, I can find nothing to be 
depressed about. Of course, I am fully aware that any day now I may wake up to find 

_ myself diseased, divorced and destitute, but as I say, things are very pleasant at the moment.” 

David Niven is today in fine health, very far from destitute, but divorce looms as 
a tragic possibility to shatter the pleasant rhythm of his days. He gathered up 
his two sons by: his first marriage and left for a month’s stay in Honolulu with friends 
before he returns to make “Please Don’t Eat The Daisies.” Hjordis is staying with 
friends in Brentwood. Those who are very fond of the Nivens hope this “cooling off” 
period may lead to a reconciliation. Deborah Kerr, who herself is beset with marital 
troubles, is a close and old friend of the Nivens and is trying to patch up their 
foundering marriage. 

That marriage, a second one for both, after a whirlwind courtship, on January 14, 1948, 
appeared to their large circle of friends, to be an ideal one. As late as last year, 

Niven was saying of his two marriages: “It has been a source of wonder to me that a 
continued on page 58 
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‘ween completing his first 

vie, “Guns Of The 

nberland,” and flying back home, 
ankie had only a few 


urs to himself in Hollywood 
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OOD-BYES are said by Frankie to some friends in 
ollywood by phone. He promised to return soon. 


| 


é 
‘ADIO interview with local disc jockey is taped 


_ last minute but Frankie smiles through it all. 


FAN MAIL is perused by Frankie on returning from a dip in 
pool. He tries to answer all letters personally, a big order. 


LAST LOOK at Los Angeles is taken by Frank before leaving. 
He stars with Alan Ladd in “Guns Of The Timberland.” END 
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| JANET MUNRO 


The new star of “Darby O’Gill,” 
who hails from Blighty, has 


one outstanding foible: she 


can’t stand her own company 


AT 24, Janet is still playing juvenile or teenage roles, mainly 
because of her height, 5’ 1”, and her doll-like appearance. 


By LEE HARRISON 


aco SHORT YEARS AGO, Janet Munro was a 22-year-old actress unknown in this 
country, scarcely known in her native England. Before Walt Disney found her and lifted her 
to stardom in “Darby O’Gill And The Little People,” she was playing juvenile roles in English 
films and television. But of all the leading roles Janet is now destined to play for Disney Pro- 
ductions, none will probably have more personal meaning for her than that of the little girl 
she acted in a TV play called “Lace On Her Petticoat.” 
“The story was about a lonely little girl who wants a best friend and lace petticoat more 
than anything else,” Janet recalls. “She got them but—life being what it is—she was still 
lonely. I thought I knew just how that little girl felt as I was playing her part. I can’t stand 
loneliness myself. It’s my biggest failing. If I’m alone in an apartment or a hotel room I begin 
to bite my fingernails and wonder what to do. I can’t stand my own company. I must have 
people around me. Lots of them.” 
Disney, who signed her to a five-movie contract, thinks he can change Janet’s problem 
to one of wanting to avoid people. He thinks her performances in “Darby O’Gill” and with 
James MacArthur and Michael Rennie in “Third Man On The Mountain” are bound to supply 
Janet with more friends than she'll use up in a life time. 
At 24, Janet is still playing juvenile or teenage roles. For the best of reasons: Her 
height (five feet, one inch), her face, which bears a faint, Oriental, doll-like look, and her 
astonishing ear for children’s voices make her a casting director’s dream when there’s a 
young girl’s part to be played. (The little girl in “Lace On Her Petticoat” was supposed 
to be 12 years old. Janet was 22 when she played the part with ingenious conviction.) 
continued on page 46 
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JANET MUNRO continued 


Most of Hollywood’s new young female stars talk con- 
stantly of their dedication to acting. Janet tops them all 
with her own sense of professional dedication but she’s re- 
laxed and good-humored about it. The fondness for enter- 
taining people, the professional dedication and the need 
for people are all written plainly in Janet’s past. 

Her father is Alex Munro, a comedian in—what Americans 
would call—the vaudeville tradition. All Janet’s childhood 
was lived traveling with her parents from theatre to theatre. 
She became used to meeting lots of new people but not 
making lasting friendships. Her world was one of quick 
hellos and good-byes. She spent no more than a week in school 
in any one place before her father had to move on. 

She was seven when her mother died and so this, the 
closest friendship of any child, was broken, too. Janet was 
performing with her father by then, wearing her auburn 
hair in a straight, plastered-down fringe. Because of the color 
of her hair and her pint-size, her fellow-troupers called her 
“The Ginger Bit.” 

“Daddy has always had a great capacity for enjoying 
himself,” Janet recalls. “He’s the one who taught me the 
enjoyment of laughter. He spoiled me terribly after Mother 
died. I guess he felt he had to give me something extra to 
make it up to me.’ 

Janet’s step-mother became her next long-term friend. The 
friendship is still going strong and Janet credits this woman 
with most of the good things that happened to her from her 
ninth year. She urged Janet to leave the variety shows and 


SHE SWIMS whenever she has time, which keeps her 100-pound 
figure in trim. Her next movie: “Third Man On The Mountain.” 


+ 


“It would be so easy for me to—as we English say—go fruit ¥} 


go into the legitimate theatre. She paid Janet's way as 4} 
student with a repertory company. After five years of acting] 
in repertory, Janet was assured by a talent scout that she} 
was ready to try London. Her step-mother promptly gave up) 
her job and took office work in London so that she could 
make a home for Janet. © ; 

In London, Janet worked for tips as a hat-check girl in| 
nightclubs so that she could look for work as an actress b 
day. She started a charm bracelet that records her steady) 
but slow progress, purchasing a charm with every job she] 
landed. The jobs began to come in 1957. 

On her bracelet today there’s a dice for the 16-year-old 
Cockney girl she played in a movie called “The Small Hotel”; 
a treasure chest for “The Tollenberg Terror,” a science-fic | 
tion thriller about monsters from outer space in which Janet 
played a 15-year-old; a policeman’s helmet charm for the 
TV comedy called “One Of Us,” Janet playing a 16-year-old) 
delinquent. In “Trial By Candlelight,” she played a juvenile 
delinquent who kills herself and bought another charm—a 
airplane. And so it went. Until Walt Disney came. 


ISNEY had a suite at the Dorchester Hotel, London’ 
best. He was trying his glass slipper on a hundred hope 
ful Cinderellas sent him by agents. 

“I knocked on the door of his suite,” Janet remembers 
“and when a voice said to come in and | went in I was sat 
nervous I was sure I’d made a mistake coming and I decided 
to say, ‘Sorry, wrong room’ and back out. There was Walt 

continued on page 6 
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inn a papier mache place like Hollywood. You know, go off my stick, drop a bomb”: Janet 


| 


| HER AMBITION is to find a play or a script in which she’ll be photos by Larry Barbier, Jr. 
allowed to play a woman. She’s never played a girl older than 18! 


WILL HUTCHINS 


Hes no 
pushover 


By JERRY ASHER 


Though shy and peace-loving by 


nature, Will is perfectly capable in his 


own quiet way of handling 


anyone who tries to take advantage 


WILL will hold still for anything within reason, but dynamit 
couldn’t budge him into making a move that offends his honoi 


F 


On A RARE day off from shooting his strenuous TV series, Will “Sugarfoot” Hutchins 
was loafing it up, and loving it, sprawled out in the lower-floor living room of his Hollywood home 
that clings to a hillside overlooking the cinema city. He was wearing battered moccasins, old cords 
and a faded sweat shirt, and his unruly hair crowned his head like so many spiked feathers. 

His reverie was interrupted by the front door chimes. 

‘““Who’s there and what do you want?” Will called in his familiar drawl as he ambled upstairs 
to the street level entrance. 

“It’s the Fuller Brush Man. May I speak to the lady of the house?” 

“She’s out for the afternoon,” said Will, opening the door. “But I’m quite sure we don't 
need anything, anyway.” 

“Oh, you just got up!” exclaimed the startled interloper. “Tm sorry I disturbed you.” 

“No, I’ve been up for hours,” answered Will. “I just look this way.” 

The results are always the same when the former Marshall Lowell Hutchason faces up to a 
situation. He believes that white is white, a spade is a spade and the truth is the truth. And he 
never deviates from that. 

lt you lie once, then you have to lie twice,” his adored grandmother once told the tiny 
toddler. “Always remember, if you aren’t afraid of the truth—you'll never have to lie about 
anything at all.” 

Will always remembered. As he matured, he remained shy and peace-loving, but as those who 
have known him throughout his 27-year span will testify, he’s quite a paradoxical fellow. 

continued on page 50 


WILL HUTCHINS continued 


“In his own mild-mannered way, Hutch has always been 
strictly an individualist,” his intimates insist. “He'll hold 
still for anything within reason, but dynamite couldn’t budge 
him into making a move that offends his integrity, or goes 
against his better judgment. Sometimes this comes as a tre- 
mendous shock to those who think that he is naive and in- 
capable of introspection. 

“The character he’s now portraying enhances this impres- 
sion, but in real life Hutch carries on where ‘Sugarfoot’ 
leaves off. Being a newcomer in the industry, he’s had to 
bide his time and learn the ropes. Now after two years he 
has great awareness and Hollywood may be due for a big 


surprise. If they try to lead him around like a passive lamb, ° 


17? 


they'll discover they have a fighter on their hands! 


CCORDING to inside reports, Hollywood has already dis- 

covered that one Will Hutchins is quite capable of pro- 
tecting his interests. They've also discovered that things are 
churning behind those wide, friendly blue eyes and he not 
only knows most of the answers, he backs them up with 
admirable logic. 

“T like to be nonconforming,” Will himself reveals. “It’s a 
deep-rooted part of my make-up and I’ve always lived this 
way. Of course, there must always be valid reason for ex- 
pressing individual thoughts and feelings. I have little respect 
for anyone who adopts a perverse attitude simply because he 
wants to attract attention or throw his weight. I am non- 
conforming because I’ve always disliked any form of regimen- 


i mm: : 
LOOKING to make a regular movie, , Will has pee TT an 
endless number of books and scripts in quest of a good story. 


People who think Will is naive are in for a shock: they 1. | 


_and requisites. But I wasn’t aware there are established rule 


tation that-stifles, or limits, imagination and creative ability } 
If you can’t move about where it’s permissible to expres: 
yourself honestly, then it becomes pretty frustrating. { 
“Although I was born and brought up in the environs oi) 
Hollywood, it’s like stepping across the threshold of anothe: p 
world when you’re lucky enough to be discovered. I wai] 
ready from the beginning and anxious to meet all demand 


for furthering a Hollywood career and now that they'vd 
caught up with me, I have to meet them as I see fit. Some) 
where along the way, it seems, someone decided certain pat] 
terns of behavior are ‘good’ for actors, so most of thenj 
automatically subscribe. The way I see it, a good script, (| 
good director and a good performance are far more helpfu§ 
to a career than playing some sort of game.” 

Although those concerned were ready to flip their collectiy § ; 
wigs, they recall an amusing experience when Will was ing 
duced to participate in a typical Hollywood publicity stuny 

“We had a big, plushy premiere to promote,” says one 0 
the conspirators, “and we needed an escort for the visitin! 
‘Miss Germany.” Now Jim Garner, Jack Kelly and Clin 
Walker were married men and although Will Hutchins wasn | 
too well known, it was decided that he was our pigeon. Wj 
figured without Will. He decided he wanted no part of 
blind date—just to get publicity! 

“Finally, we convinced him we were in a spot and neede 
his help. So he agreed to go to the premiere and went ov 
and rented a tuxedo. When the romantic (?) twosome a | 
rived at the theatre, the crowd cheered while they signe 
autographs and posed for pictures. Then they went insidv’ 
but when the lights dimmed Miss Germany was all for sneal 
ing out a rear exit. Now that she had been seen and phot; 
graphed, the rest of it was a big bore to her. Will was the 
to see the film and politely announced that he had no inte1 
tion of leaving. His ultimatum didn’t make much of a 
with his fair companion, but I must say—he couldn’t ha 
cared less!” 

Thinking beyond today, Will has his future in mind and | 
anxious to keep growing as an actor and developing. As 2 
experiment, he and a few equally ambitious friends hay 
rented a camera and are making a silent movie around th 
city of Los Angeles. They work on their project on the wee 
ends Will is free from appearing at charity benefits (k 
donated time and effort to 37 different causes during 195¢ 
or making personal appearances to plug Warner Bros. i 
tures. Because of his daily studio grind, he rarely gets hon 
for dinner before nine and, therefore, time is very preciou | 
When he hit the Hollywood jackpot, Will discovered Ais tin} 
was anything but precious to those inevitable back-slappe} 
who suddenly appeared out of nowhere. } 


ONTRARY to his gentle nature, he proved capable of pr 

tecting himself when they took advantage of his positio|/} 
There was that long, exhausting day, for example, when W: 2 
had been working in the boiling hot sun. He’d been up | 
his slim hips in dirt, dust and insects and by the time ] | 
got home, he was ready to drop. The phone was ringing 
he came through the front door. 

“Hi, Hutch, ol’ pal,” exclaimed a strange voice in his ez 
“Bet you can’t guess who this is!” 

“That’s right,” came the cool answer. “I can’t guess and 
don’t have time for games. Please tell me who you are, 
Tl have to hang up.” 

There have been other occasions when “long lost buddie 

continued on page 
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} CALLING for his date, film actress Valerie Allen, at her apartment, 


Will meets her pet parakeet, who wasn’t at all awed by his visitor. 


4 


ooting “Sugarfoot,” Will takes his girl horseback riding, lat 


er stops off for a snack. 


ral 
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KIDDING aside, the Adamses are nuts about each other. “She’s 
the nicest Valentine I ever got in my life,” says Joey of Cindy. 


Joey and h 


yi 
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JOEY ADAMS 
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‘Comedian Joey Adams 


| other the butt of their 


they don’t mean it 
! 


| By HELEN BOLSTAD 


Joey’s newest book, “Cindy And I,” is 
| now on sale in the 35¢ Popular Library 
paperback ion at a OOS EUe 


| 


| and his wife love to make each 


( jokes, but everyone knows 


i) 


% Se Sy 


DOLL-like Cindy was a cover girl in her teens, won a total of 
57 beauty titles. Today she writes two syndicated news columns. 


Caran JOEY and comedienne Cindy Adams have a marriage 
based on true love and laughter, nonsense and nearness, ribbing and respect. 

They also have a tremendous zest for living and a wealth of talent which 
reaches into many fields. 

They have a television series in the works, they are frequent guest stars: 
and night club headliners. MGM Records has just released an LP in which 
they trade wise-cracks. The Popular Library 35c paperback edition of their 
best seller, “Cindy And I,” is due for Fall publication. A new book, 

“It Takes One To Know One,” comes out in November. Cindy also writes 
two syndicated news columns. 

For each spouse, the favorite target is the other. Joey, the clown, describes 
Cindy: “My cover girl is 5’ 314” tall, weighs 110 pounds—with full make- 
up, 125 pounds. She’s easily recognized by her patent leather haircomb. I don’t 
know whether she combs it with an iron or paints it on. I finally discovered 
why she never shuts her mouth; her hair is too tight.” 

Cindy, with a feline stretch, says, “Joey has more sides than the Pentagon. 
He’s a producer, director, actor, writer, comedian, toastmaster and _philan- 
thropist. He appears in TV, movies, records, radio, night clubs, theatres, 
but seldom in the barber’s chair. When he does make his annual personal 
appearance at the barber shop, he looks as though he’s wearing a Davy 
Crockett hat. Joey is slightly sensitive about the barely perceptible bald spot 
at the back of his head. He doesn’t exactly admit to this sensitivity but when- 
ever he leaves a room, he backs out.” 

But for each barbed shaft, there is also a revealing bit of tenderness. Says 
Joey, “When Cindy’s pop gave me her hand in marriage on Valentine’s Day, 
1952, I took it in mine and I haven’t let go of it since. I never met a girl 
with a bigger heart. She’s the prettiest, wittiest, darlingest, most affectionate 
girl in the whole wide world. She’s the nicest Valentine I ever got in my life.” 

Cindy says fondly, “Joey is my funny Valentine. He’s lovable, genuine, 
kind, charitable, thoughtful, understanding, and I wish I could share him with 
all of you. But there just isn’t enough to go around.” 

Fate sealed Joey to comedy when he was only four. He recalls, “I was 

continued on page 61 
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Reviews of new discs by JIMMY DEAN, CBS-TV star 


YOUNG man not quite out of his 

teens, Neil Sedaka could teach many 
of his seniors the secret of “hitsmanship.” 
His first Victor LP is a collection of 
songs the singer-pianist penned himself 
and includes such rock ’n’ roll hall-of- 
famers as “The Diary,” “Stupid Cupid” 
and “I Go Ape.” Which isn’t exactly the 
way we'd put it but we do think it’s a 
fine record. . . . Patti Page’s last series 
of TV shows accomplished one thing for 
sure; it got a lot of good music ex- 
pertly performed in front of vast numbers 
of people. Patti’s new Mercury album, 
“Patti Page...Favorites From TV,” con- 
tains a dozen all-time top items that 
have improved with age. . . . The 
Kingston Trio by now has become a 
fairly permanent part of the American 
musical scene. There have been a num- 
ber of folk-singing groups in the public 
eye from time to time but none with the 
popular appeal of the Kingston Trio. 
Their new Capitol LP, “The Kingston 


Trio At Large,” holds the essence of their ° 


popularity, folk tunes delivered with a 
wry humor. Numbers include the famous 
“M.T.A.,” “Blow Ye Winds” and “Geta- 
way John”. . . . The tune that made 
trumpeter Ziggy Elman famous, “And 
The Angels Sing,” has been updated by 
Red Prysock and his swingin’ group of 
rock ’n’ rollers. The other side of the 
Mercury etching, “Riffin’ With Red,” is 
fit company for “The Angels.” 


® 

The Ray Anthony band features a big, 
fresh, clean sound that somehow brings 
the oldies up-to-date and adds importance 
to sometimes mediocre material. Ray’s 
latest Capitol LP, “Sound Spectacular,” 
is a half-hour demonstration of a good 
dance band in action. With maestro An- 
thony’s trumpet in the fore, the aggrega- 
tion takes off in free-wheeling fashion. 
Among the standards and semi-classics on 
hand are “Camptown Races,” “Dry 
Bones” and “American Patrol.” . 
Whatever slack Judy Holliday and Syd- 


ney Chaplin left in their performances 


in the Broadway hit, “The Bells Are’ 


Ringing,” has been taken up by Shelly 
Manne and his Men in a Contemporary 
jazz LP of the score. Ably assisted by 
pianist Andre Previn, and bassist Red 
Mitchell, Manne makes the most of 
tunes such as the moving ballad, “The 
Party’s Over,” and the up-tempo, “Is It 
A Crime?” ... . Joni James has a sure- 
fire pop favorite with her revival of “I 
Still Get Jealous.” It’s got the feeling, 
flavor and tempo that have marked all 
of Joni’s big hits. The M-G-M “45” is 
backed by “My Prayer Of Love,” an- 
other ballad of the type that’s Miss James’ 
special province. . . . Triple threat man 
Earl Grant (piano, organ, vocals) show- 
cases all three of his talents in a new 
Decca album, “Grant Takes Rhythm.” 
Although Earl’s vocalizing bears a strik- 
ing, almost unbelievable, resemblance to 
Nat “King” Cole’s, it is not without its 
own characteristics, and if you have to 
sound like somebody it might as well be 
the best in the business. 
= 

Rod McKuen is a television actor with 
a number of fairly important roles to his 
credit; as of this moment he also has a 
fine LP to his credit. On the Decca 
label, his album, “Anywhere I Wander,” 
is-a mixture of folk songs old and new. 
Among. the old timers is “Handsome 
Johnny” while the newcomers include 
“Sixteen Tons” and “Mule Train.” .. . 
The recent death of Billie Holiday am 
off abruptly one of the great jazz voices 
of all time. One of her last recorded 
efforts was an M-G-M LP using her name 
as its title. Backed by Ray Ellis and 
his orchestra, Billie delivered a dozen 
standards in her classic style that has 
often been imitated but never equalled. 
A new team, Count Basie’s band and 
Billy Eckstine are together on a fine 
Roulette coupling, “I Want A Little Girl” 
and “Lonesome Lover Blues.” The com- 
bination clicks on both sides. Definitely 
superior merchandise. . . . It seems only 
yesterday that Glenn Miller fronted the 
top dance band in the land in an era 
of great dance bands. But it was 20 years 


ago. Times and tastes change. We thir 
the superbly packaged 3-LP Victor < 
bum, “Glenn Miller For The Very Fir 
Time,” a collection of recordings mac’ 
from his radio show of 1940, demo 
strates admirably the timelessness of tt 
Miller brand of music. 
i it 

Ricky Nelson’s new Imperial recor: 
should add a great deal to this your 
man’s prestige. “Just A Little Too Much 
and “Sweeter Than You” are balla 
with varying beats but with the sam 
teenage appeal that’s made Ricky 
songster to be reckoned with. . . . An 
speaking of precocious progeny, Gar 
Crosby has a fine new Verve waxin 
that should be the item to get his caret 
into high gear. “The Happy Bachelor | 
and “This Little Girl Of Mine” show a 
adept handling of material that would d_ 
the Groaner proud. . . . Last time w 
talked about Emestine Anderson it w:' 
with the elation of. discovering a grei’ 
new talent. Today, Ernestine’s vocal prov 
ess is an accepted fact. It still is quite 
treat to hear something new from Erne} 
tine. Her second Mercury album, pickin | 
up where “Hot Cargo,” her first, lei 
off, features sparkling performances <'| 
well-known material; a spectacular cas’ 
in point—‘Stardust”. . . . A big, han 
some package, the twin-LP Victor albun 
“An Evening With Lerner and Loew 
contains the memorable songs from th} 
shows “Brigadoon,” “Paint Your Wagon, | 
“My Fair Lady” and the- movie, “Gigi. | 
The songs are sung by Jane Powell, Robei F 
Merrill, Jan Peerce and Phil Harri? 

B 

The chances are good that Broo’ 
Benton will emerge as one of the to 
singers to come out of the current croy| 
His new Mercury duo, “Thank You Prett 
Baby” and “With All My Heart,” ar’ 
beautifully performed in a style that i 
distinctive enough to set Brook apart fror 
a large number of his confreres. . . 
The winners and still champions in th’ 
“Porgy and Bess” recording derby ar} 


-Ella Fitzgerald and Louis Armstrong 


hands down. Their Verve 2-LP albur) 
is a masterpiece from the cover desig} 
right on through Louis’ bell-like trumps 
solos. Ella, as usual, is supreme, an’ 
Satchmo isn’t very many steps behind i| 
the vocal department. . . . We cast on| 
big vote for “barbershop,” at least th: 
way the Mills Brothers do it. Their nev 
Decca album, “Barbershop Harmony,” i 
as smooth as a close shave and as soot! | 
ing as a hot towel. . . . Round about 194)) 
Duke Ellington penned a folk oper: 
“Jump For Joy,” as his answer to wha 
he considered the one-sided portrait o 
Negro life in Gershwin’s “Porgy an 
Bess.” The show opened in Californi 
and never made it East. But many of it’ 
tunes live today as jazz classics. Julia 
“Cannonball” Adderly adds his teno 
sax to a string ensemble to show us jus 
how good the music is in a new Mercur 
album, “ ‘Cannonball’ Adderly Play 
The Score From ‘Jump For Joy.’” ENt} 
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a young Army private with a dubious 
jre. Or does she? Running alongside 
he Sophia-Hunter situation, Jack War- 
| and Barbara Nichols have similar 
‘blems but different answers. An un- 
‘al and charming love story which 
‘hts up the delightful fact that movies 
e matured considerably. (Paramount.) 


It Started With A Kiss 


METROCOLOR marital fiasco that 
| chases itself all over the parched 
ndeur of Spain. Having vowed to 
‘ry a millionaire, showgirl Debbie 
molds suddenly finds herself minus a 
jam but married to Air Force Sergeant 
(mn Ford after one date. Soon, while 
“I-do’s” are still echoing, and Ford 
bff to his AAF base in Spain, there’s 
I addition to the family: a $40,000 
jomobile Ford had won, along with 
‘bie, in a raffle. Included in this do- 
stic confusion is a collection of im- 
ted types such as Marquesa Eva 
bor, and bullfighter Gustavo Rojo. 
:entually, of course, but not without 
ving first tormented Ford by one of 
ise in-name-only marriages, Debbie 
}Jnes to what’s left of her senses. A bed- 
m farce which races in high gear 
m boudoir to boudoir with the dishev- 
et distraction of an overworked cham- 
| 
D 


maid. (MGM.) 


The Blue Angel 
| 


, REMAKE of a vintage film that had 
, starred Marlene Dietrich, her legs, 
;d her husky crooning of “Falling In 
ve Again.” Almost as effective in the 
,etrich role is May (pronounced My!) 
‘itt, who certainly can wear fluffy pan- 
ys, silk garters and sit astride a chair 
.th the best of them. Into her tawdry 
i@ comes professor Curt Jurgens, a mid- 
paged and proper gentleman, whose 
jowledge of women is just about what 
wd expect from a botany teacher. His 
‘latuation with May leads to a marriage, 
id Jurgens understandably must resign 

= teaching position. Unable to work at 
2 only thing he knows. Jurgens sinks to 
|e depths of degradation and humiliation 
til he realizes he was never cut out to 
)ddle naughty pictures of his wife, nor 
vuble as a stooge in a cheap vaudeville 
jow. Filmed in Bavaria in De Luxe 
jor, this effectively deals with the re- 
lt of two complete opposites colliding. 
‘0th Century-Fox.) 


Sapphire 
OMPLETELY fascinating Eastman 


A color murder mystery with an un- 
sual slant, this stars Nigel Patrick and 
E dene Michael Craig as the police 
pee Working on slender clues, the 


Coming Attractions 


continued from page 10 


two nevertheless manage to establish the 
victim’s identity and some _ interesting 
facts about her brief life. A young and 
very pretty music student, the victim very 
obviously was the sort of confused young 
person whose acquaintances would add 
up-to a long list of suspects. Exception- 
ally well turned out British suspense film, 
that expertly handles some timely prob- 
lems with somewhat shocking frankness. 
(Universal-International.) 


A Private’s Affair 


F IT is action, adventure, excitement 

you need—join the Army, or rather 
be drafted. Life never had quite the 
punch before, GI Barry Coe discovers. 
Caught in this same leaky tub of sur- 
prises, playboy Gary Crosby and musi- 
cian Sal Mineo join Coe to endure their 
military miseries. But all isn’t despair. 
Christine Carere, Terry Moore and Bar- 
bara Eden flit around the De Luxe col- 
ored screen doing much to boost the boys’ 
morale. That all the young people in- 
volved’ should have pleasant singing 
voices is a cinematic indulgence that 
works out very well indeed. After hearing 
the lads belting out an impromptu bit, 
television MC Jim Backus wants them to 
appear on his show. Then, overnight, as 
it were, this prize package explodes. Coe 
finds himself married to the first woman 
Assistant Secretary of the Army, Jessie 
Royce Landis. Complications mount, and 
Coe’s rating with Christine goes down. 
Unraveling this horrible mistake becomes 
one of those madcap romps that make 
you awfully glad you’re only young once. 
(20th Century-Fox.) 


They Came To Cordura 


ECAUSE he hid in fear during his 

baptismal of fire, U.S. Army major 
Gary Cooper is obsessed with discovering 
what makes a man brave. After a battle 
of almost incredible odds against hun- 
dreds of Pancho Villa followers, Cooper 
thinks he has his answer in four men: 
Tab Hunter, Van Heflin, Richard Conte, 
and Dick York. Congressional Medal of 
Honor candidates, it’s Cooper’s job to 
escort them to the nearest railroad town. 
Included in this group is Rita Hayworth, 
suspected of sympathizing with Villa. The 
trip, which ordinarily would have been 
routine, becomes a nightmare of ordeals. 
Rita’s voluptuousness proves too much 
for Heflin and Conte. When Cooper res- 
cues her from them, he creates a pair of 
deadly enemies ready to kill him in his 
first unguarded moment. Under these 
eruelling circumstances, that he proves 
himself the strongest, most valiant, is 
largely due to Rita’s direct way of solv- 
ing one of Cooper’s problems. Stripped 
of pretense, this stark Eastman color 


A RAFFLE es Debbie Reynolds, Glenn 
Ford together in “It Started With A Kiss.” 


thriller often becomes like a raw wound, 
made even angrier with the tension and 
harsh suspense. (Columbia.) 


The Big Fisherman 


Be on Lloyd C. Douglas’ novel 
about the life of Simon Peter, who 
became a disciple of Christ, and played by 
Howard Keel. A non-believer, Peter was 
a fisherman in Galilee at a time when 
people were being brutally persecuted by 
ruler Herbert. Lom. Taking matters into 


her own hands, Arabian Princess Susan 


Kohner swears she will kill Lom, her fa- 
ther, for having betrayed her mother many 
years ago for the wanton Martha Hyer. 
Following Susan on her mission, Arabian 
Prince John Saxon rides toward destiny 
on a spirited steed, and thanks to Keel, 
manages to retrieve his princess before 
much harm can befall her. A deeply re- 
ligious film, this runs a lengthy three 
hours, most of the time spent on pin- 


pointing the greatest forces in the hearts 


of man—love and hate. For an assist 
toward prying into the nooks and hidden 
crevices of the human soul, there’s Pana- 
vision, Stereophonic sound, and Techni- 
color. (Centurion Films.) 


Tarzan, The Ape Man 


HE natives are restless again, and 

there’s a new—the 12th—Tarzan 
swinging through the jungle lianas—Den- 
nis Miller. Helped by all his animal 
friends, Tarzan manages to keep the 
throbbing heart of Darkest Africa qui- 
eted. Really, it’s quite a nasty chore 
since greedy Cesare Danova is set on dis- 
covering the secret, sacred final resting 
place of the elephants, or, to put it more 
succulently: The City of Ivory. Included 
in the searching party is Joanna Barnes, 
the Jane who brings togetherness to Tar- 
zan’s treetop digs. Enraged animals and 
natives persist in making life difficult, 
but Tarzan is ever present with a physical 
solution to all problems. (MGM.) END 
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Elvis Presley’s Marriage Dilemma 


continued from page 23 


seeking out a mother image any more 
than a thirsty man turn from drink? 
Elvis was nurtured by his mother’s 


pride, and he lived for her approval. 


When he met a girl he really liked, in- 
variably he would say, “I want you to 
come visit us in Memphis, and meet my 
ma.” Any friend of Elvis’s was a friend 
of his ma’s. She gave his girl friends 
warm welcome, and they saw first-hand 
the strength of the bond with her son. 

All his tensions fell away when he was 
around her. Their affinity was not merely 
to be sensed. He was unabashedly demon- 
strative about his affection. 

“He was always kissing his mother,” 
was deeply-impressed Dotty Harmony’s ob- 
servation to me after spending a fort- 
night with the Presleys. 

Elvis never lacked tenderness and con- 
sideration, never made fun of his mother’s 
anxieties. Whenever he would leave the 
house she’d admonish him like a lad in 
knee pants, “Elvis, be real careful now.” 

He would kiss her and smile, “Don’t 
worry, Ma. I will.” 

When he’d get home, he’d call out, 
“Hi, Ma! I’m back. Everything’s all 
right.” He always let her know where 
he was going and when he had returned. 
He never felt too old or too important 
to extend that courtesy. He grew up, but 
never away. He never cut her off. 

He was notorious for eating poorly on 
the road, confining himself to wolfed 
peanut butter and banana sandwiches in 
hotel rooms. But when he was home, ex- 
posed to his mother’s cooking, eating be- 
came a pleasure instead of an intrusion. 
He loved the food his ma set before 
him. He was wild about her cocoanut 
cake and corn bread. 

His mother loved him without making 
demands. She wanted Elvis to do what 
he pleased—whether it was to stretch 
out in his relaxing chair and watch TV, 
to play the piano or organ and sing 
spirituals, to listen to his favorite records, 
anything the mood suggested. Elvis’s en- 
thusiasms were her enthusiasms, his pleas- 
ures, her pleasures. 


ee joy in finding happiness in his 
happiness is deeply etched in Elvis’s 
image of his mother. The test of his ca- 
pacity for marriage well may be his ability 
to be happy with a girl who has drives and 
needs of her own. Not too much time is 
likely to elapse before it will be clear 
whether his mother image will complicate 
or simplify Elvis’s search for a bride. 

For whatever reason Elvis ultimately 
marries, however, it is improbable that 
he would be long content with a woman 
substantially less indulgent than his moth- 
er. His mother’s unfaltering trust left a 
lasting mark. He would balk at a wife 
who picked at him—even for his own 
good—a wife who tried to improve or 
change him, who didn’t share his excite- 
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ment about singing, who might be more 
concerned about where he was going, 
what he did and with whom than simply 
whether he was all right. - 

Even when his mother was alive, Elvis 
found himself unwittingly trying to fit 
girls into her image. His mother was of 
a fundamentalist background, and her 
teaching had not been lost on him. Just as 
his mother did not smoke, drink or gam- 
ble, so to this day does Elvis abstain 
from these distractions. 

He makes no overt effort to impose his 
values on others. Yet he doesn’t disguise 
them when he dates a girl. He believes 
implicity in the values handed down from 
his mother. 

“When I first met Elvis,” Dotty Har- 
mony told me, “I would occasionally take 
a cocktail or a glass of wine. Elvis never 
preached at me. He just showed me what 
harm drinking could do by telling me of 
the many lives he’d seen ruined by drink. 
Not that I ever drank much. It wasn’t 
hard to give up, but I haven’t had any- 
thing to drink since I met Elvis, and I 
don’t miss it.” 

“I really used to smoke up a storm,” 
Dotty recalled. “Then when I was visit- 
ing with him in Memphis on New Year’s 
Eve, I took out a cigarette, gave it a fare- 
well look, and said, ‘This is it. This is the 
last one. I’m making a New Year’s resolu- 
tion to give up smoking.’ He was very 
pleased, and said, ‘That’s a good girl.’” 

Thus it would seem that Elvis’s search 
has been on for quite some time. The 
difference is that once out of the Army 
and with his mother gone the need is 
likely to become more urgent. Will his 
quest end with a girl he has not yet met, 
or will his mate be a girl he already 
knows? At various times he has been re- 
ported altar-bound with Barbara Hearn, 
Dotty Harmony, Yvonne Lime, Judy 
Spreckels, Ann Neyland, and most per- 
sistently, with Anita Wood. His romances 
with Dotty, Yvonne and Ann have long 
since expired. Judy Spreckels some time 
ago married another man. 

Barbara Hearn, whom Elvis has’ known 
longer than any of the others, has bobbed 
in and out of his life. Time and again 
it has been this understanding pert home- 
town brunette to whom Elvis has returned 
after helling around beyond the hinter- 
lands. Barbara and he are products of the 
same culture. They have no regional dif- 
ferences to bridge. Her wants have been 
demonstrably modest, and her pleasures 
just as demonstrably simple. Elvis always 
could relax and be himself with Barbara. 
From the beginning, her interest in his 
career seemed to border on the maternal. 

Her pride in his accomplishments was 
deep and genuine. Elvis enjoyed listening 
to recordings which she compiled as her 
selections of his best efforts. She was 
equally happy riding on the back of his 
motorcycle, munching hamburgers with 


ELVIS may not admit it, tm ne gets 
out of the Army he'll be looking for a wife. 


him, sipping Cokes or curling up in front 
of the record player at his house. Yet ~ 
Barbara never has been in awe of him. — 
Like his mother, she was under no illu- | 
sions that he could do no wrong. She 
was more anxious that no wrong should | 
come to him, and she had the spunk to | 
speak up in that partisan cause. In many 
compelling respects, Barbara Hearn would 
seem cast in the image of Elvis’s mother. 


F NOT Barbara Hearn, however, what 

about Anita Wood? Anita seemed closer 
to his mother than any other girl he 
knew. His mom was as fond of Anita as 
if she had been her own daughter—or 
was likely to be her daughter-in-law. 
Anita was home folks. . 

Anita’s chances are by no means con- — 
clusive. Yet there are factors that weigh 
to her advantage. Anita hails from Jack- 
son, Tenn. She, too, is a hometown girl. 
She and Elvis’s mother share a common 
southern background. She talks the same | 
language, the same dialect, likes the same 
food. She and his mom liked the same 
things about Elvis. Neither seemed to re- 
sent sharing him with the other. 

.Perhaps more to the point, Elvis gave 
signs of feeling much the same way to- | 
ward Anita as he did toward his mom. | 
Nothing pleased him more than to lavish 
largesse on his mother. He got the same 
charge out of overwhelming Anita with» 
his impulsive generosity. The Christmas 
before he submitted his famous mane to” 
an Army barber he gave Anita a pearl | 
encrusted wrist watch in unique green 
and white Yuletide wrapping paper—a 
$100 bill. Another time, when Anita men- > 
tioned that her vintage car was in for 
repairs again, he took her by the hand 
and said, “Come on. It’s about time you | 
had a good car.” So he bought her a_ 
brand new Ford. iy | 

Yet the question of Elvis’s marriage ' 
will not be resolved entirely by how he | 
feels. The girl’s feelings are ae 


/imaine, too. No matter what he did, 
| mother never doubted that he was a 
) pd boy. What she might not understand, 
‘+ had no difficulty forgiving. Would 
js be too much to expect of a young 
fe—a girl subject to pardonable pangs 
| jealousy? His mother, for example, 
jildn’t see anything wrong in Elvis’s 
lendship with pretty singer Kitty Dolen 
|the same time Anita was carrying the 
teh for him. She would have been able 
laugh off as harmless—in fact, healthy 
\boyishness Elvis’s announcement that 
5 major military objective if he ever got 
| Paris would be the then still single 
jigitte Bardot. It did not distress his 
bther that in his work Elvis was called 
pon to pass out kisses like other stars 
) ve autographs. His wife could not ignore 
© way women go for Elvis. She would 
‘ive to believe that his widely publicized 
rtations were harmless—that only with 
+r could he really assuage his hunger 
2 affection. Otherwise, the burden 
)ould be unbearable. 

| The probability is that the girl who 
})-ts Elvis—even if she is in show busi- 
}) ss—basically will be someone capable 
' the same affection and understanding 
/\e got from his mother. She would have 
f) hold very loose reins. The girl who 
)/ied to possess him fully might hold him 
fast. It would be perilous suddenly . to 
} ithdraw the enormous latitude to which 
Pilvis has been accustomed. Yet the 
oman he marries also will have to have 
dirit, not supinely countenance every- 
ning he does. It adds up_to a rather large 
rder indeed. 

| Moreover, Anita Wood has ambitions 
f her own. She wants to act and sing. 
\lis mother’s only ambition was to work 
jor Elvis’s happiness, to make him com- 
ortable, to let him be, to bask in his re- 
jected glory. 

_ Perhaps soon all will come out in the 
.yash—the wash of a mother’s tears and 
'/he wash of a sweetheart’s tears, all some- 
sow blended with the tears of a grieving 
»on. When Pvt. Presley left for Ft. Hood, 
fpexas, with no premonition of his moth- 
at's death, -the scene was sanctified in 
vears. His mother wept as mothers have 
‘ince time immemorial. At his mother’s 
side, a younger face also was awash with 
ears—the face of blonde Anita Wood. 

| Soon afterward, Anita’s tears—tears 
‘hat only so recently had fused with his 
‘nother’s—were fused with Elvis’s as she 
stood by his side while they buried his 
nother. Then Pvt. Presley was shipped to 
vermany. For the first time in his life, 
‘us mother was not there to shed tears at 
his going. But he was not without a 
woman to cry for him. Anita Wood was 
there—and she was unable to hold back 
her tears. No more—the thought may 
have struck Elvis—than his mother would 
have been able to. 

Despite the undeniable obstacles, El- 
vis's outlook for marriage is not as dis- 
couraging as it may seem. He needs—and 
obviously asks—a lot of any girl he may 
marry. But there is a saving balance. Out 
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of his mother’s image there is the com- 
forting reminder that although Elvis al- 
ways received generously of his mother, 
he always gave just as generously of him- 
self. There was nothing one-sided about 
their relationship. He was not a spoiled, 
vain, ungrateful_son who returned kind- 
ness with callous indifference. He him- 
self emerged as a warm, giving and car- 
ing person. His wife would soon discover 
that he has as much need to bestow 
affection as to receive it. A wife who 
loved him unquestioningly might be sore- 
ly tried, but there seems little chance 
that she would be short-changed. 

Once, not long before her sudden 
death, Elvis defended his attachment to 
his mother by declaring, “She can’t be 
replaced.” There is no reason to suppose 
that he is not now wise and mature 


enough to realize that there is a place 


in his heart for a wife, and that by taking 
that place his wife would not be replacing 
his mother. 

As Elvis once saw so clearly, that 
would be impossible. Fortunately, his 
mother taught him tolerance as well as 
love. She taught him to respect people’s 
differences and to cherish their individu- 
ality. In the end, there is cause to believe 
Elvis will be able to value his wife for 
her own sake—not for how closely she 
may approximate his mother. His be- 
havior—as a man and as a soldier—has 
encouraged the hope that if he settles 
for a girl who is different from his moth- 
er, he will not be necessarily settling for 
less. He is apt to be comforted in that 
decision, as in others, by the recollection 
of what his mother said whenever he did 
anything sensible and mature: 

“I’m real proud of you, son.” END 


“Never Be Lonely” 


continued from page 19 


“I was examining jewelry and rouge pots 
in the Egyptian room. What a thrill to 
read the card in the show case. The 
woman who’d worn the necklace I ad- 
mired may have been the Pharoah’s 
daughter who fished Moses out of the 
Nile. Imagine that!” 

In the art galleries, Doris became the 
friend of great artists. 

“Even though they were dead in a 
physical sense,” she says, “their person- 
alities were alive in their works.” 

She became interested in antiques, too, 
and delved into the private lives of their 
designers . . . Hepplewhite, Sheraton . . 
even Paul Revere. 

“And the interest in antiques,” she 
says, “has continued. I made a grand dis- 
covery during the Les Brown engagement. 
I found out that I never need be lonely. 
Within myself I had resources to explore, 
learn, and enjoy every minute of every 


single day. 


“Now I often like to be alone. In soli- 
tude people grow emotionally and spiritu- 
ally. I enjoy quiet hours spent in reading 
and meditating. Time spent alone can be 
very rewarding.” 

Oh, don’t misunderstand. Doris is no 
recluse. She adores her family. She has a 
world of friends. She’s with people socially 
and professionally much more than she’s 
by herself. But she doesn’t have to rely 
on people for companionship. 

Some of her favorite companions, for 
example, are books. She is really an in- 
satiable reader. 

“Oh, a great many subjects interest 
me,” she declares, “both fiction and non- 
fiction. And I like philosophical and in- 
spirational books. Just all kinds.” 

Because Doris, personally, has licked 
loneliness, she isn’t indifferent to the 
loneliness of others. 

“I know there are hundreds and thou- 


sands of lonely people in the world,” she 
deplores, “and it’s tragic . . . especially 
since many of them need not be alone. 
For those who can get out and get jobs, 
I recommend -work. 

“My work is a source of enormous 
pleasure. I love it. Of course, I know 
some people can’t get jobs . . . there are 
none open, they are ill, or, maybe, they 
are confined at home with young children. 

“But, even they need not be lonely. 
Hobbies are great spare time consumers, 
for instance. I like to knit personally. 
And I paint. 

“Don’t think that you have to have a 
big talent to try something creative. Take 
piano lessons just for fun. Make charcoal 
sketches or try to write a sonnet. 

“You don’t have to do it well to have 
fun trying. 

“And, above everything else, read. If 
you'd like to spend an afternoon with 
Alexander the Great or fly across the 
Atlantic with Lindbergh, it’s easy. Grab 
a book.” 

Although Doris knows the worth of be- 
ing alone, books, hobbies, and study 
aren't the only prescription that she had 
for loneliness. 

“Don’t wait for people to come to you,” 
she advises. “Go to them. My mother has 
joined several church groups that provide 
social contacts as well as inspiration and 
an outlet for energy. They have parties 
and get-togethers. Mother has made a num- 
ber of new friends and she always has 
something to do.” 

There are potential friends all around 
you, Doris thinks. Every day is an invita- 
tion to learn and explore and grow. 

“Be lonely? Never!” she declares. “The 
world is too full of wonderful things and 
wonderful people.” 

True, Doris, true. And not the least of 
the latter is yourself. END 
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After ll Years... 


continued from page 41 


man could be so fantastically lucky twice 
in picking remarkable women to marry. 
After a tragic accident my first wife died, 
leaving me with two small children. Only 
a very special person could pick up the 
shattered and lost little family that was 
mine at that moment and weld it into 
the happy group it has become ever since 
Hjordis appeared on the scene. She 
knows me much better than I know 
myself. She also smiles tolerantly at all 
my foibles. And with all her wonderful 
qualities, she is also a visual delight.” 

Hjordis, a famous Swedish fashion 
model, was called “one of the most beau- 
tiful women in all Europe.” She’d been 
married to a wealthy Swedish business 
man, Carl Gustav Tersmeden, from whom 
she’d been divorced in 1947, During a 
London vacation she was invited to a 
set at Pinewood Studios where “Bonnie 
Prince Charlie” was being filmed. She 
sat down in a canvas chair plainly labeled 
“David Niven” on the back. 

“The film,” David recalled, “was an 
absolute disaster and I was finishing it 
preparatory to returning to Hollywood. 
In my long blond curled wig and dash- 
ing red kilt, I stepped away from the 
camera and was very annoyed to see 
someone sitting in my chair. ‘Throw her 
out! I told the prop man, crossly. In- 
stead, he told her politely that Mr. Niven 
wanted his chair. The young lady thought 
that rude and said so. ‘Certainly I'll give 
him his chair,’ she agreed, ‘but who in the 
world is Mr. Niven?’ I went over to tell 
her but my anger evaporated as I looked 
into her lovely eyes and it 


ND after that, dinner together seemed 

a good idea to both. Two days later, 
Niven asked Hjordis to marry him, and ten 
days later, they were on their way to a 
London registry office for the ceremony. 
As they entered the room, David, in an 
off-hand manner, whispered to Hjordis, 
“Remind me to pick up the children at 
their school as soon as we're finished.” 

The slim, tall, blue-eyed beauty came 
to an abrupt halt. “What children?” she 
blurted out. It seemed that David had 
forgotten to tell about the sons of his 
first marriage. He vowed he did; has said 
she was so bemused by love that she 
didn’t listen. It became a huge joke be- 
tween them. And though David, an in- 
comparable raconteur, delights in telling 
stories which cast a somewhat doubtful 
light on his integrity, the truth probably 
is that it is just a story, since David was, 
and is, a devoted father. 

At any rate, they gathered up the 
boys and returned to Hollywood—to live 
a rather Bohemian existence in the 
spacious, rambling English country house 
in the Pacific Palisades near the ocean, a 
house which Niven has owned for many 
58 


seemed | 
, only proper to invite her to lunch.” 


years. Lovely Hjordis stayed completely 
out of David’s professional limelight; she 
enjoyed her role as mistress of the es- 
tablishment, loved swimming in their salt- 
water pool, playing croquet with David 
and friends (“The Nivens always win be- 
cause we know where the bumps are”), 
and watching the changing ocean from 
the living room windows. “I never want 
to live anywhere else,” Hjordis told 
friends. “I love this house as much as 
David does.” 

Yet today the house is closed—the 
laughter has fled. 


UT when they first came, they took 

their place in the sophisticated life of 
the film colony, even as, in their ex- 
tensive travels, they moved in the world- 
ly international set of Noel Coward, Sir 
Winston Churchill, and the Rainiers of 
Monaco. When the Duke and Duchess of 
Windsor paid Hollywood a visit recently, 
the Nivens were chosen to sit at their 
table at an elegant dinner party. 

David and Hjordis were known to have 
the same tastes, delighting in deep-sea 
fishing; were skin-diving addicts long be- 
fore it became a popular sport. They 
also enjoyed excavating for valuable 
relics, vases and coins in Italy. Two years 
ago they flew around the world on a 
five-month vacation. 

An indefatigable letter-writer, he also 
sent back periodic‘reports of his travels 
to all the local columnists, who adore 
him. “Niven,” said one lady gossip-writer, 
“is absolutely loaded with that debonair 
charm, the kind that comes from being 
sure of one’s self, and yet not giving a 
good gosh darn. He’s the type of man 
who is a long distillation of heritage, 
habit, culture and wealth, overlaid with 
talent. Even in frayed linen and empty 
pockets, driving a borrowed car, he can 
make a millionaire feel inferior. The nice 
thing about the smoothness of this chatty 
chap with the winning wit is that he 
underplays it, stopping safely short of 
the handkissing line.” 

Can it be that men of charm like 
Niven’s great friend, Cary Grant, are not 
a success as husbands—that pure charm 
wears thin in day-to-day living? 

Cary’s three wives possibly found that 
this charm, like a faucet, can be turned 
off at home, and thus account for three 
divorces. Hjordis Niven doesn’t say, but 
not long ago she did hint that her hus- 
band is very set in his ways, even a bit 
stubborn. “David,” she declared, “can be 
pig-headed, inflexible about things. This 
can be trying at times. He believes in 
long-range planning, even likes to plan 
years ahead. In 1950, he'll say, ‘Now, 
in 1955 we'll do this or that.’ The plans 
never work out, of course. 

“Also, when he becomes angry, he 
keeps things to himself. When I lose my 


temper, he goes into the cellar an/| 
stays there for three hours. He sinap|] 
won't fight back, which, as any wil | 
knows, is very frustrating when your 
itching for a good slam-bang argumen | 

“I'm a late sleeper,” continued Hjordi: 
“and a grumpy waker-upper. And man) 
mornings I'll find David at the foot ¢: 
the bed, attired in top hat and cane « 
some other outlandish costume, doing a 
old London music hall number. It is s 
infuriating to have to laugh before breal 
fast. But you can’t stay angry with the) 
man. Even when you have the bedroor) 
papered in a very smart but deep charcoz} 
and he goes around muttering about sleey| 
ing ‘in the black hole of Calcutta. 7 

“But I think it makes a wonderful 
background for paintings—those we’v 
bought and David’s and my originals. I’) 
been trained as an artist in Sweden, an\| 
when David took up painting, he soo 
was doing excellent work, painting circle! 
around me. It’s rather irritating to m 
ego. But really, I’ve always found Davi 
just as charming at home as he is on th 
screen. I’ve never been bored a moment. | 

There are those who say Hjordis wa 
bored at home, left too much to hersel 
while David, when he wasn’t working o: 
a film, allotted half a day to keeping w | 
his voluminous and witty correspondence. 
the other hours to acting as vice-presider | 
of the hugely successful Four Star Play 
house TV series he owns with Dic! 
Powell and Charles Boyer. Evenings wer 
spent on “homework”—a full briefcase o 
scripts to read for his own televisio. 
show. “Because of our TV venture,” h 
grinned, “you might call me a tycoor 
or at least, one third of a tycoon.” 


HE beautiful Swedish ex-mannequi | 
may haye wondered: Did success spoi_ 
David Niven? Is it true that the Osca’ 
he carried home so jauntily last April 


went to his head? While the polishe | 


raconteur and sophisticate (“I beliey 


that I am a true sophisticate”) continue: 


to enchant his listeners, there was a hin, 
that after Oscar time, David began t! 
to feel his oats somewhat, to take him. 
self a bit too seriously. His temper be 
came edgy, his wit a little sharp and h. 
was inclined to sudden shows of annoy. 
ance with co-workers. All this may hav 
been a reflection of growing unhappines. 
at home. At any rate, when he wantec 
something, according to an intimate, “h. 
set about getting it with a little less tac 


and suavity than one would expect in «— 
very proper British gentleman.” } 


All this happened once before. Jus. 


after the war in which Niven served witl. 


distinction for six years, he returned tc 
Hollywood feeling pretty cocky abou 
himself and: his capabilities, including 
acting. As David himself put it, “Un, 
fortunately I began to believe every wort. 
of my publicity. I had won the wai! 
single-handed. I was the finest actor ex’ 
tant. I’d been carrying on a long, rankling 
feud with Samuel Goldwyn, to whom I’c/ 
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vst about as happy as anyone could be, 
avid’s all smiles as he clutches his Oscar. 


» full of myself that I marched into 


lam’s office and told him he would have 


| do better by me or I wanted my re- 


fase. Then and there Goldwyn decided 


‘lew it away, just like that! I didn’t work 
}'gain for a solid 18 months. And I 
‘barned my lesson.” 

|| It was noticed by co-workers that David 
fpok his role of the dishonored British 
jjaajor in “Separate Tables” very, very 
! /eriously. He apologized to his co-star, 
Yeborah Kerr, telling her, “This major- 
‘lellow touched me and I wanted to do 
tim justice. I couldn’t think of anything 
‘ilse. So I sort of locked myself away from 
jhe rest of the cast. I hope they didn’t 
j ind me dull.” 

No one could ever call David Niven 
lull, but it was noticed that he took the 
‘whole Oscar race Very Big. Hjordis is 
“mown for her live-and-let-live attitude 
joward life while David is a continual 
‘worrier. “Waiting out the awards was a 


} 
‘errible strain for six weeks,” David con- 
1] 


‘fessed. “I didn’t even want to talk about 
“it or have it mentioned: around the house 
‘by my wife or sons. The whole strain 
‘ceally got me and I’m afraid I showed 
‘it at home.” 

j A careful man with a penny, Niven, 
‘clearly a red hot contender for Oscar 
honors from the very beginning, actually 
paid for several thousand dollars of per- 
jsonal ads for himself. It’s been rumored 
ithat Niven has a predilection for squeez- 
‘ing the buffalo on an American nickel. 
And there is the feeling that the man who 
‘confesses he’s a “wire coat hanger saver” 
‘may have been a bit too careful in 
‘financial matters for a wife who’d been 
\the darling of a wealthy first husband, 
‘noted as one of the best-dressed women 
“in the film colony. 

_ According to that lady, “the one day in 
\the month that David is not his charming 
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self is the first day. The bills come in. 
David goes around all day with a long 
face. Believe me, there is. no roguish 
humor that day. But he is divine to go 
shopping with. ‘Take it, take it,’ he says, 
mopping his brow and anxious to leave. 
And inevitably comes the first of the 
month. Sometimes I go to the cellar!” 

Hjordis also admitted that David is 
“house proud. He simply adores his anti- 
ques, the exquisite Regency pieces he 
brought with him from England, a won- 
derful Chippendale table, fine old maho- 
gany and satinwood. I had two poodles 
that I adored but they climbed all over 
the furniture and I’m sorry to say, they 
slowly ruined it. David, poor dear, stood 
it as long as he could. Then one day he 
announced: “The dogs have to go!’ And 
they went.” 

Like many British fathers, David is a 
stern disciplinarian to his two sons, David, 
Jr., now 16, and Jamie, 13. On the set 
one day Niven was telling pals how he 
had to punish David, Jr., for some in- 
fraction at school. “I told the boy,” Niven 
said, “ “Chum, I have to punish you but it 
will hurt me more than it does you. Since 
I don’t relish the role of the cruel father, 
I am going to let you choose your own 
birch switch!’ ” 

When David and Hjordis were married, 
the boys were mere youngsters of six and 
three. But now that they are in their 
teens it may be that the Nivens are at 
odds on how they should be reared. 


NLY the two partners in this marriage 

really know what has lead them to a 
parting of the way after 1] years. A close 
friend scoffs at rumors of a triangle. “I 
don’t believe for one minute that any 
outsiders are involved,” she said. “I’ve 
seen this rift widening between the Nivens 
for some time and I think they were 
powerless against it. Hjordis hasn’t been 
well lately and she’s been leading too 
solitary a life, whether by choice or not. 
David, a gregarious soul, has been so 
busy with all his projects that he hasn’t 
been able to devote himself to her as he 
did some years ago. 

“T think these two genuinely nice 
people have just fallen out of love— 
have found the growing incompatability 
of temperament has made them miserable 
together. And rather than go on, living 
a lie as a happily married couple, they’ve 
agreed to handle it honestly and separate. 
In time, I believe, they'll agree on a 
quiet divorce. It’s sad, but that’s how life 
is sometimes.” 

James David Graham Niven has had 
his share of sadness, beginning with an 
unhappy childhood. He was born 49 years 
ago in Kurriemuir, Scotland, the son of 
a wealthy military. man, William Graham 
Niven, and Henrietta de Gacher. When 
David was six, his father was killed’ in 
World War I and his beautiful French 
mother married Sir Thomas Comyn-Platt. 
Recalls David, “My stepfather disliked 
me intensely and I him; shipped me off 
to a boarding school. I felt completely 


alone in the world, a miserable and in- 
secure lad brought up in the Spartan 
‘stout fellow’ tradition in which tears are 
frowned on. In school, I got into a spot 
of trouble and my stepfather, who had 
hardly ever spoken to me, had me sent 
to a kind of reform school for a few 
weeks. I haven’t spoken to him in the 
last 25 years.” 

Later the boy was transferred to fash- 
ionable Stowe School where he contracted 
a rare disease of the jugular vein. He 
wears a silver tube in his throat and was 
operated on seven times. Later he was 
enrolled at Sandhurst, Great Britain’s 
West Point. Bored with Army life, the 
handsome six-foot, blue-eyed and red- 
haired penniless army officer resigned, 
went to work in the lumber camps of 
Toronto, when a friend offered him a free 
ticket. Soon the officer-gentleman-lumber- 
jack hit New York and promptly moved 
into the Waldorf-Astoria, though he was 
completely without funds (“always travel 
first-class, old boy; I insisted on it even 
in my leanest days”). Niven’ had met 
heiress Barbara Hutton briefly in London, 
phoned her in New York, and became 
a guest at her Palm Beach estate. 

“For years,” says Quentin Reynolds, 
“David was a bum trading on his smile 
and his charm for ham and eggs.” He 
hobnobbed with society, hugely eligible 
as a result of his charm, his correct 
British accent and his aloof bearing. 
After a short period as a soldier of 
fortune in Cuba, Niven finally reached 
Hollywood where he became a _profes- 
sional house guest of such notables as 
the late Douglas Fairbanks, Sr. The 
town’s important hostesses vied for him 
as a dinner guest while he was literally 
living by his wits. Lack of funds forced 
him to develop an ingenuity and degree 
of charm which might, in more fortunate 
circumstances, have remained dormant. 

Niven’s rise as a film actor was un- 
spectacular but slowly he became a fine 
actor until his career was interrupted by 
the war. In London, he married his first 
wife, Primula Rollo, daughter of the 
Honorable William and Lady Kathleen 
Rollo. She’d been in Hollywood only six 
weeks when she stepped through a door 
in the dark at the late Ty Power’s home 
and fell to her death. At the time, Niven 
said simply, “When I lost Primmie, I 
lost a part of my life. It was like going 
crazy very slowly.” Friends reported that 
he very nearly attempted suicide on at 
least two occasions. 

The patchwork of David Niven’s life 
has been filled with tragic happenings. 
And the separation from Hjordis is the 
last one. It is hoped that his personal 
philosophy will sustain him. “I am con- 
vinced,” he said not long ago, “that 
heaven and hell are right where we are 
on earth. Life is a Grand National 
Steeplechase. We are given certain hurdles 
to get over and certain opportunities. If 
you don’t spot the breaks, you miss them. 
It doesn’t matter who wins. It’s getting 


around the course that counts.” END 
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Untying The Apron Strings” 


continued from page 29 


Going out merely because of boredom 
wouldn’t occur to her; her life is too full 
of things. I, myself, have loads of friends, 
but that girl of mine would rather have 
one true friend than 20 casual ones.” 

So far, Sandra hasn’t fallen in love but, 
like any teenager, she’s had innumerable 
crushes on older men—Raymond Burr, 
Rock Hudson, Stewart Granger, Rex Har- 
rison and Paul Newman. 

“Older men, well, they’re simply fasci- 
nating.” sighs Sandra, happily. “Some- 
times I’m in love with three at a time. | 
saw ‘Cat On A Hot Tin Roof’ five times 
because of Paul. Oooh, those aquamarine 
eyes of his . . . they look right through 
you! Whenever he came near me on “Until 
They Sail’? ’'d blush. And when I blush 
even my ears turn red. “I just hated 
Joanne Woodward for a month after they 
got married. Then one day I said to my- 
self, ‘Oh, pooh, let her have him,’ and I 
transferred my affections to Rex Harrison, 
saw him four times in ‘My Fair Lady.’ ” 

Curious as to the meaning of these 
sudden crushes, Sandy consulted her 
mother. That experienced lady told her 
that kind of admiration was harmless— 
really meant that Sandy wasn’t yet ready 
to fall in love and was only playing at 
it with improbable and impossible suitors. 


So now Sandy’s rule is: /f at first you fall 


in love—don’i! 


HE chestnut-eyed young charmer 

adores getting all gussied up in one of 
her dozen formal gowns, very high-heeled 
pumps and champagne mink stole; her 
corn-silk silvery hair in a sophisticated 
up-sweep, dangling gold and _ pearl 
bracelets and fine gold earrings. “I love 
hig, splashy premieres as much as any 
tourist.” grins Sandy. “I get so excited 
seeing what everybody is wearing and 
who's there that I must go back later to 
really see the picture!” 

A big problem for perfectionist Sandy 
was what to wear to the elegant gradua- 
tion party producer Ross Hunter gave 
for her at his home. And then she was 
off to New York alone—a graduation gift 
from her mother. “I’ve always gone with 
Sandra everywhere before.” says her sud- 
denly serious young mother, “and now 
the time is coming when Sandy must learn 
to be on her own. Of course. she'll visit 
our relatives and have a girl friend stay- 
ing with her at the hotel part of the time, 
but still I'm worried, like any mother, as 
to how Sandy will react to independence. 
And [ realize that maybe with our too 
close association I’ve pampered and 
spoiled her some. It won’t be long before 
she’s 21 and will really be on her own. 
And lll have to make a life for myself, 
too. It’s a painful process—this untying 
of the apron strings. She’s never had the 
kind of childhood most girls have; she’s 
missed out on lots of things because of 


her modeling and now her picture work. 
But, looking at it another way, she’s 
gained so many things, sometimes I feel 
she should just count her blessings.” 

Although this highly-capable youngster 
has made all her own career decisions, she 
has never known what it means to be on 
her own. Up until now, this was one of 
the things her mother never had occasion 
to teach her. For Eugene Douvan, Sandra’s 
step-father, was a wealthy, commanding, 
somewhat autocratic, but loving father 
and husband—one who took complete 
charge of their lives. The three were in- 
separable, always among the elegantly 
dressed first-nighters at Broadway open- 
ings, the Met and ballet. They dined at 
the de luxe restaurants. And Sandra was 
always with them. She and her mother 
worshipped Eugene Douvan, and_ his 
untimely death, three years ago, left 
them utterly desolate. 

Circumstances matured Sandy in many 
ways, yet she is still a strange contradic- 
tion of child and woman. Her unusual 
childhood has made her more poised, 
more socially assured than other motion 
picture actresses of her age; she has no 
worries about how to talk to an adult or 
what fork to use. So she wasn’t particu- 
larly worried about registering at a swank 
New York hotel on her trip or meeting 
the press and photographers there. “But 
how I'll ever get myself up in the morn- 
ing I don’t know,” she exclaimed, eyes 
wide, as she removed the dark glasses 
(worn against the smog.) 

“I loathe getting up in the morning as 
much as I hate going to bed,” continued 
Sandy. “I’m a walking Zombie in the 
morning and if Butch didn’t lay out the 
clothes I’m to wear, I’d never get to the 
studio on time. The packing and unpack- 
ing, too, will be murder. | hate to say it, 
but I’m a most untidy person. Butch 
tries to teach me, but like a measles in- 
noculation, it never takes. When I finish 
with anything I just leave it. Towels get 
draped over lamps when I rush to answer 
the phone. My favorite bracelet is likely 
to be on the refrigerator where I left it 
when I was fixing dinner. I’m always in 
such a hurry and so anxious to get on to 
the next project that everything gets into 
one grand mess!” 


RS. DOUVAN. too; has a few well- 

chosen words to say on that subject. 
“It’s the one thing we mostly quarrel 
about,” the vivacious Butch admitted. “If 
I complain—and I do, Sandy says, “Well, 
I’m not perfect; I’m just a growing girl. 
You wouldn't want to live with an absolute 
genius, would you? I don’t mind picking 
up after Sandy, but sometimes I decide 
I'll just teach her. So when she asks for 
a particular sweater or scarf, I tell her 
to look for it herself. But when I see her 
rooting through the neatly-arranged dres- 


DESPITE her success in pictures, Sandra. 
hasn’t as yet acquired a sophisticated air. 


ser drawers, I can’t stand it and get whai 
she wants myself. 

“One night Sandy went to a party in < 
beautiful new gown with a zipper in the 
back. I'd gone out to visit friends anc 
when Sandy returned, she phoned me ir’ 
a tizzy, saying she couldn’t unzip the 
zipper, and she was going to sleep in the’ 
dress because she was dead tired and hac 
to be up early in the morning. I told hei} 
I’d be home as soon as | could; that she 
must not go to sleep in that lovely dress | 
When I arrived, there was Sandra sounc }> 
asleep in bed with the dress on! 

“Even as a little girl she was terribly 
particular about what dress or what hai 
ribbon she wanted to wear. Everything 
had to be just so. And then, when she 
was through with it, there it would be or 
the floor.” 

By most standards, Sandra would be. 
called extravagant in the matter of clothes!’ 
As far removed from the Beatnik type a™ 
possible, she believes that an actres‘ 
should always be well-dressed in public’ 
Joan Crawford and Lana Turner are he: 
models. The fragile little star (all of 9:7 
pounds and looking as if a good-sizec| 
breeze could blow her away) has more: 
sweaters and skirts than she can count © 
dozens of dressy outfits and enough shoe: © 
to stock a shop. But in the matter of ex’ ” 
travagance, she cannot be rated on the 
basis of the ordinary teenager hbecausc| © 
Sandra earns so much more than they do* 
She admits that she likes high-style cloth — 
ing, far too sophisticated for her age. Anc| 
if permitted, she would wear ’em, too 

It was only last summer that Mrs. 
Douvan allowed Sandy to buy her owr| 
clothes. “I was amazed at her excellen 4 
taste, at the chic and becoming things she 
picked out,” Mrs. Douvan commented’ 
“Now, she can shop for me better than | 
can. She'll come home, all smiles. saying | 


se’s bought me a present. I’m pleased, 
‘\aturally, but that little schemer has also 
ought herself a couple of dresses—uses 
y present as an excuse for her extrava- 
Be She never questions herself or her 
ecisions. Even when shopping, if she 
| ys too tight shoes or something in an 
) Ih Secering color, she’ll say, ‘No, I’m not 
: | prry. At least, now I know what not to 
jay in the future.’ ” 
ee were two things Sandra wanted 
| bove all—a T-bird on her 16th birthday, 
|ind a house with a swimming pool. Now 
ae has both. The house, an elegant hill- 
lbp one, Sandra adores. The four-seater 
‘hunderbird she’d like to trade in for a 
Niny foreign sports car. “But I'll never 
‘et it,’ moans Sandra, “‘not even if I turn 
)lue.” Sandra, though, can be tremen- 
ously persuasive, and chances are good 
lhat she’ll get what she wants soon. 
| She has, too, a mind of her own. And 
howed it, even as early as four years 
)ld. Mrs. Douvan remembers the time the 
letermined little tot wouldn’t eat her 
J ereal. Arguments and promises of gifts 
failed; nothing would change her mind. 
‘Mrs. Douvan knows better now, but then 
the says, “I could stuff all the cereal I 
f.wanted into her mouth, and she’d just 
| ceep it there until her cheeks puffed out 
and she turned blue in the face.” Through 
iche years Sandy’s capricious appetite has 
peen a battleground between mother and 
jidaughter. At present, they’ve declared an 
uneasy truce. 
| But for Sandra’s abilities, confidence, 
stamina and self-discipline, Mrs. Douvan 
shas only admiration. She’s never under- 
stood how her daughter could study with 
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: 
‘standing on a Brooklyn street corner, 
(Waving my arms, shouting, and imitating 
ja politician giving a speech. The little 
man at the edge of the crowd who laughed 
) the hardest turned out to be none other 
than Fiorello LaGuardia.” 
: The friendship which began that day 
(remained strong through Joey’s days in 
, public school and at the College Of 
, The City Of New York, through his per- 
| forming apprenticeship at amateur shows 
,and on the Borscht circuit. The mayor 
| was on hand when his protege made his 
Broadway bow at Loew’s State. He also 
_ brought his friends. When the theatre 
_ Manager saw the police commissioner, the 
_ fire commissioner and assorted other brass 
gather in the lobby, he rushed up, 
frantic. “What’s wrong, Mr. Mayor?” he 
demanded. “Whatever it is, give us 
another chance. What can we do?” 

The Mayor’s eyes twinkled. “Just give 
Joey Adams a raise and hold him over 
for another week.” 

Cindy Heller’s classic beauty made her 
(a cover girl while she was still in her 


oan 


both the radio and TV on. “It’s easy,” 
Sandy grins, “if you have the sound on 
the TV set turned off and if you have 
enough gum to chew!” It was easy, too, 
for Sandy to learn to drive without driv- 
ing lessons. She’d watched friends drive, 
practiced with a girl friend for a half- 
hour up and down hilly Beverly Glen, then 
passed her driving test with flying colors. 
“It took me months to learn,” says Mrs. 
Douvan, “and then I flunked the test 
three times. What are you going to do 
with a girl like that? It’s enough to give 
anyone an inferiority complex.” 

Sandra Dee hasn’t done that with a 
most eligible and handsome young actor 
—KEdd Byrnes. Of her, Edd says en- 
thusiastically: “Sandra has one of the 
freshest, dewiest faces to turn up in Holly- 
wood in a long time. She’s been in a 
number of big pictures, and you might 
expect that she’d be acquiring some 
measure of sophistication by now. But 
not Sandra—she’s still as breathlessly 
thrilled by everything that’s happening to 
her as Alice was, dropping into Wonder- 
land. I was on a television show with her 
not long ago, and was enchanted by her 
wide-eyed awe at it all. Done sincerely 
by the right type (which Sandra Dee most 
certainly is), this can make a fellow feel 
ten feet tall.” 

Mary Douvan is a devoted mother. She’s 
teaching her daughter everything she can 
so that by the time Sandra is ready to 
vote, the little beauty will have bridged 
the gap between adolescence and matur- 
ity. And such open admiration as ex- 
pressed by Edd Byrnes should convince 
her of the fine job she’s doing. END 


_ Joey And His Cindy 


i continued from page 53 


teens. She played bit parts in a few 
movies and 57 times she was chosen Miss 
Something Or Another. Cindy chafed at 
posing serene and silent. “I like to make 
people laugh. Under all the layers of 
glamour, I really was at heart, a bagey- 
pants comedian.” 

Audiences, however, did not expect a 
young, pretty girl to be funny. Wistfully, 
she recalls, “I’m probably the only gal 
who got cancelled out of a show at a 
Philadelphia tryout. The director pointed 
a finger at me and said, ‘You're not 
going on.” 

Her friend, Slapsie Maxie Rosenbloom, 
consoled her by taking her to the Copa- 
cabana. A radio show then originated 
there. He said, “I know the commentator. 
He'll interview you and you can try your 
gags on the air.” 

Cindy’s ardor to tell jokes diminished 
when Joey Adams, complete with en- 
tourage—press agent, manager, writers 
and a couple of cousins—walked in. 
Maxie introduced them. He also stuck 
close. Joey could only whisper, “Are you 


going with Maxie?” and Cindy could only 
say, ““He’s just a friend.” 

Cindy mourns, “Joey didn’t even get a 
chance to ask for my phone number. But 
I knew Joey lived at the Waldorf-Astoria. 
Shrinking violet, me. I phoned him the 
next morning to ask him if he would take 
me out to lunch.” 

Two years later, they were married. 
Their honeymoon took them to London, 
Paris, Rome, Israel. They had a private 
audience with the Pope and when they 
reached Jerusalem, Joey, who had sold 
three million dollars worth of bonds for 
Israel, was a guest of honor of the govern- 
ment. Proudly, Cindy recalls, “He even 
made David Ben-Gurion laugh.” 

Another major tour took them around 
the world, at their own expense, to enter- 
tain the Armed Forces. 

It was rugged. Often they went by 
helicopter and jeep to remote installations 
where large entertainment units never 
penetrated. On their return, Joey set him- 
self the task of telephoning some 1.500 
families. Often the message from a GI 
who had been downy-faced when he left 
home was, “Tell my mother I’ve become 
a man.” 

He was ready to tear up his address 
book, however, when a New Jersey woman 
replied, “That’s interesting. I’m _ the 
mother of a WAC.” 

Between trips, Cindy settled into Joey’s 
Fifth Avenue apartment, overlooking 
Central Park. He had been proud of its 
decor. Cindy sniffed, “It’s done in early 
scrapbook,” and proceeded to convert it 
into her own favorite color scheme of 
black, white and red. 

From a mirror-lined, red-and-white tiled 
foyer, one enters a living room where the 
rug is deep red, the sofa black and the 
chairs are upholstered in black and white 
checks. The big desk where both Joey 
and Cindy write is at the picture window. 
One wall is solid with bright-jacketed 
books on white shelves. Oil portraits, 
several of Joey and Cindy, are inter- 
spersed with landscapes above the sofa. 

It is a charming and gracious apart- 
ment and one which also reveals the 
serious side of the lives of these always- 
laughing comics. The walls of the dining 
room and the foyer are covered with some 
100 plaques and scrolls conveying the 
appreciation of nearly every major chari- 
table organization in the country to 
comedian Joey Adams for his generosity 
in benefits. His major citation this season 
came from The March Of Dimes which 
named him Man Of The Year. 

Cindy may say facetiously, “Joey has 
done benefits to fight diseases that haven’t 
even been discovered yet,” and “If Joey 
doesnt stop doing benefits for everyone 
else, some one will have to do a benefit 
for the Adamses,” but inwardly she is 
proud of her big-hearted husband. She 
says sincerely, “Joey is grateful for all 
the good things God has given to him. | 
don’t think he would be able to live with 
himself if he didn’t try to pass some of 
this goodness along to others.” END 
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Hollywood Love Life 
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BOB BUSY—/n the past when Bob 
Evans has come out from New York for 
movie roles he’s been the glamour girls 
delight: he’s the party, night club and dat- 
ing type. When he arrived for “The Best 
Of Everything,” he and his brother, 
Charles, leased a big home in Beverly 


Hills and the gals expected lots of parties. 


But Bob fooled ’em this time. He has a 
tough role in “Best”’—he’s a real heel in 
this—and he’s determined to prove he’s an 
actor. So he’s sticking to business and 
studying. No parties! He’s had some quiet 
dinner dates with Stella Stevens. 


BABY TALK—Nick Adams and bride 
Carol Nugent have a date with the stork 
in February. Meantime, Nick has Carol 
in three of his “Rebel” TV segments. . 

Richard and Pat Egan expect a little 
Egan in January but Pat has been warned 
she must get lots of rest. Rich, who is in 
“Pollyanna,” has had much worry lately; 


his mother and brother both had serious . 


surgery. . . . Dick “Real McCoys” Crenna 
and wife Penni welcomed son Richard 
Anthony. . . . Jerry Lewis’s Patti hopes 
her November-due baby will be a girl. 
They have four boys. .. . Ty Hardin and 
Andra Martin think they may welcome 
twins in November. 


ROMANTICAL—Peter Palmer, who 
created the role of “Lil Abner” on 
Broadway, is here to repeat the role for 
the film. He’s a real “romantical” type. 
He married his schooldays sweetheart, 
Jackie Gleason, no relation to the other 
J.G. She was Miss University of Illinois 
and he played football there. They've 
been married four years and have four 
of the cutest children you'd ever hope to 
see. And Jackie says she'd like to have 
nine! For his September birthday she’s 
giving him a wedding ring! 


NOT YET—Friends: thought Jill St. 
John and Lance Reventlow might marry 
as soon as her divorce was final, but they 
didn’t. Instead they announced _ their 
engagement. Jill says she wants a long en- 
gagement this time; her first was short 
and she felt that was a mistake. Jill has 
a new apartment which she’ll share with 
Nina Shipman. The two gals are very 
sympatico because Nina also had an early, 
unsuccessful marriage. She’s now dating 
screen writer Peter Gilman. 


UNHITCHED—Deborah Kerr has her 
interlocutory decree of divorce from Tony 
Bartley. After she finishes “Beloved In- 
fidel,” she'll go to England to see her two 
daughters, then on to Australia for “The 
Sundowners.” . . . Brett Halsey will have 
his final divorce papers about the time 
you read this and then will marry Luci- 
ana Paluzzi, the Italian doll who has the 
lead opposite David—formerly Ai—Hedi- 


-son in the TV series, “Five Fingers.” 
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INTERNATIONAL—It’s been a pro- 
longed and three-continent honeymoon for 
Curt Jurgens and his bride, the former 
Simone Bicheron, a French model. They 


were married just before he came to 


Hollywood for “Blue Angel.” At film’s 
end, they went to North Africa where 
she spent her childhood, then on to 
Vienna where Curt grew up. 


FRIGHTENING—Boy friend Dick 
Sargent insisted that June Blair have her 
phone number changed to a new, unlisted 


one after she had repeated mysterious - 


calls in the middle of the night. June’s 
apartment was also burglarized but the 
only things stolen were record albums on 
which her picture appeared. Real weird. 


B. F. BOSS—Kim Novak won’t discuss 
possible marriage plans with producer- 
director Richard Quine. But it’s on the 
record that she'll star in his first inde- 
pendent production, “Strangers When We 
Meet,” with Kirk Douglas and Ernie 


Kovacs also in the film. 


BRACED—You teenagers who hate 
braces on your teeth should be happy to 
know that even young Hollywood stars 
need "em. Cute little Roberta Shore of 
“Shaggy Dog’ and “Blue Denim” came 
to the premiere of “Say One For Me” 


with teeth in braces. As she flashed her. 


ingratiating smile at photogs, she giggled, 
“How do you like my tin grin?” Boy 
friend David Stollery didn’t mind. 


CHANGED—Richard Beymer used to 
say one of the things he liked about girl 
friend Frances McHale was her complete 
disinterest in acting. But now she’s be- 
come an actress and is in “Li'l Abner.” 
But he’s still dating her. Dick hasn’t had 
a picture assignment since “Diary Of 
Anne Frank,” so took a philosophy course 
at UCLA last Summer, said it was “help- 


PREMIERE is attended by Kay and Clark 
Gable, still King of Hearts to many fans. 


TS 


ful” while waiting to go to work. He's 


on salary but would prefer to be busy. __ 
LONG DISTANCE—Floyd Simmons | 


and Linda Christian continue romancin’ 
by phone, while he’s in Hollywood and 
she’s in Europe. Floyd got himself a new 
agent who set him for one of the two 
leads in the revamped TV series, “The 


Lineup.” Agent also got Floyd some pub- 


licity as a “youngster” and a “newcomer.” 
How’s that again? Floyd's in his 30's, 
has been under contract at MGM, U-I 
and 20th! 


OPTIMISTIC—Gordon “Tarzan” Scott 
is telling chums he hopes for a recon- 
ciliation with wife Vera Miles. After their 
split she went to Europe for three months 
for “Jovanka” and Gordon trusts their 
time apart may prove helpful for “think- 
ing things out.” 


SURPRISE-—Tony Curtis told Janet | 


Leigh he wanted to give her a birthday 


party but didn’t see how he could manage | 
a surprise. So Janet did all the planning | 


but rebeled at ordering herself a birth- 


day cake. She was confident there would % 


~ be no element of surprise for her but j 


she figured without sentimental Tony. At ¥ 


sundown he had a chartered plane fly 


over the house and the assembled guests; | 


streaming out behind the plane was a 
huge banner reading “Happy Birthday, 
Janet.” The Curtises are working together 
again in “Who Was That Lady?” 


WINTER WEDDING—James Darren | 
and Evy Norlund now admit they'll wed | 


when his divorce is final in December. 
Jimmy is co-starring with Sal Mineo in 
“The Gene Krupa Story,” will sing a 
number in it and do his own trumpeting. 


BUSY BACHELORS—Sal Mineo has | 
been lunch-dating co-star Susan Kohner | 
but has been so busy entertaining his | 
mother and sister, who vacationed with | 
him, that he’s had few other dates. 
continued on page 64 


SOMETHING distracts Carolyn Jones while | 
dancing with her husband Aaron Spelling. 
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is page is an editorial service for 
creenland’s readers. It is not paid 
rtising. To order any items featured in 
VARIETY VALUES, send a check 
oney order directly to the source named 
or each item. Prices shown include 
‘postage. Do not write to this magazine. 


“FORGET ME NOT” FILE 

is a perpetual reminder of friends’ and 
relatives’ birthdays and anniversaries. In 
durable oyster white plastic rack you 

can hang up or set on desk. Name and 
date in viewing window automatically tell 
-you the next date to remember for greeting 
‘card or gift. $1.00, in attractive gift box, 
from Creations by Elaine, Box 824, 

Dept. F120A. Chicago 42, Il. 


100 CHILDREN’S SONGS 
on a complete set of four 45 RPM records. 
A non-breakable record library for the 
youngsters on your gift list, featuring old 
and new favorites, including “Farmer in 
the Dell,” “Little Bo Peep,” and dozens 
more. Also available on one 33-1/3 RPM 
long-play record. Specify which record 
speed desired. $1.25 from Barilen Corp., 

~ Dept. S-3, 11 E. 47th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


HOME MANICUR-ETTE 

helps eliminate fuss and muss for that 
hurried touch-up. Hand rest keeps hands 
steady, elevates one finger at a time into 
smudge-free polishing position. Compart- 
ments keep bottles in place. Handy trough 
holds files, emery boards, orange sticks. 
Made of ivory plastic. $1.00 from The 
Herbert Mart, Dept. V, Box 403, N.W. Sta., 
Kansas City 4, Kan. 


STERLING INITIALED RINGS 
personalized with initials or name up to 5 
letters. Lady’s style is trim and feminine, 
man’s larger and heavier. A fine gift for 
_that special someone. Price includes tax. 
Specify ring size and man’s or lady’s ; 
style. $8.00 from Sterling Artists of America, 
Department S, 151] S. Madison, Tulsa 
20, Okla. 
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ALUMINUM BIRD FEEDER 

is a weather-proof, decorative addition to 
yard or garden. Made of rust-proof alum- 
inum, easy to fill and maintain. Feed — 
regulator openings automatically funnel 
seeds to tray. Top is 12” in diameter. Hop- 
per holds about 2 lbs. of feed. It’s $2.95 
from Best Values Co., Dept. VV, 403 
Market Street, Newark, N. J. 


QUEEN ELIZABETH 

COIN EARRINGS 

beautifully fashioned of genuine Common- 
wealth coins from the Isle of Cyprus. 
Royal profile of Her Majesty, Elizabeth II 
makes these earrings a unique, eye-catching 
conversation piece. Attractive, highly 
polished gold finish, sturdy mounting. A 
romantic, truly different jewelry gift. $2.95 
a pair including tax, from Custom 
Quality, Inc., Dept. V, Box 2648, Grand 
Central Station, New York 17, N. Y. 


WOOD NUTMEG MILL 

helps enhance looks and taste of malts, 
hot chocolate, rice pudding, egg nog. A 
colorful way to capture fine flavor of fresh- 
ground nutmeg. Colorful decals on white 
background, metal parts chrome plated. 
Size about 2” x 314”. Comes gift boxed, with 
2 whole nutmegs. An unusual gift idea. 
$5.95 from New Product Sales, Dept. V, 


15 N. Main St., Centerville 59, Ohio. - 


SPOT REDUCER 

helps you keep slim through relaxing 
massage, in your own home. May be used 
with or without electricity. Handy for 
application to any part of the body. Massage 
action soothes, stimulates, tones muscles, 
promotes circulation. $9.95 each, from 
Body Massager Co., Dept. VV, 401 Market 
St., Newark, N. J. 


DECOR-LED WINDOW FOIL 

helps do-it-yourselfers beautify windows 
with realistic leaded glass designs. Heavy 
4” lead foil adhesive-backed strips, easy 
to apply to both sides of window. Create 
your own patterns, or follow suggested pat- 
terns supplied. Enough foil for 2 average 
windows, complete instructions, $6.95 
from Pen-Mac-Nye Co., Dept. V, 1056 
Home Ave., Akron 10, Ohio. 
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Feevare Now KT HOME for a BIG PAY CAREER 


SENSATIONAL DEMAND for NEW PEOPLE = : 
Takes up to 200 people to put on single TV show. ~ 
Writers, directors, actors & actresses, cameramen, film 
cutters, costume &set designers, make-up artists light- 
ing technicians, dozens more! Booming opportunity 
{on cnr newcomers with proper training. 
COMPLETE 75-LESSON HOME COURSE WITH 12 BIG KITS OF 
MATERIALS - 2 WEEKS TRAINING IN HOLLYWOOD OPTIONAL 
Fascinating, easy to understand, practical. Filled with 
fotos of stars & technicians at work. Shows how things 
are done. Includes 12 big professional Kits — record- 
ings, make-up materials, microphone, etc. Provides for 
2-weeks advance training in Hollywood, if you wish. 
Not necessary but you are welcome-at no extra cost! 
PREPARE AT HOME IN SPARE TIME 
pecomumenied Shoe pesnces stars & 
executives. ic 
high-pay career in world’s more 
exciting profession. Send no 
money — just name, address, 
agefor FREEMAP& FREE OK 
4 MATERIAL. Do it NOW! ¥ 
Member Association of Home Study Schools, Washington, D.C. i HOLLYWOOD 
RADIO-TV TRAINING SCHOOL, Arts & Production Div. |) StAT wept 
Dept. R-11,5108 South Vermont, Los Angeles 37, Calif =a 
FR EE CASE and FRAME 


WITH EVERY ORDER 


rom your own favorite 
photo, snapshot or negative 


25 «4 
or SO ror 2 
plus 25¢ shipping 


Friendship Photos’ excitingly new different Shadowbox 
Prints with deep sunk embossing and softly rounded 
corners add subtle glamour to that treasured snapshot. 
Prints are wallet size 244” x 34”. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
EXTRA BONUS — FREE WITH EACH $2 ORDER 
4” x 6” PRINCESS PORTRAIT ENLARGEMENT. 
FRIENDSHIP PHOTOS, DEPT. F-95, QUINCY 69, MASS. 


Woman Nearly 
Itches To Death 


“I nearly itched to death for 74% years. Then I 
discovered a new wonder skin creme. Now I’m 
happy,” says Mrs. D. Howard of Los Angeles 
Here's blessed relief from tortures of vaginal itch, 
rectal itch, chafing, rash and eczema with a new 
amazing scientific formula called LANACANE. This 
fast-acting, stainless medicated creme kills harmful 
bacteria germs while it soothes raw, irritated and 
inflamed skin tissue. Stops scratching and so speeds 
healing. Don’t suffer! Get LANACANE at druggists ! 


SONG POEMS Wanted 


We specialize in Hill, Folk, Western, 
Religious, Popular, and Love songs. 
Send your poems for prompt FREE 
examination and details. 


PHONOGRAPH RECORDS MADE 


MUSIC CITY SONGCRAFTERS, Studio A 
BOX 6145, ACKLEN STATION, NASHVILLE, TENN. 


Homerora SECRETARIAL J 


Home For A 


or Business Career Fay 


Now Wayne School brings business training 
to your home! Saves time. Modern, prac- 
tical home courses in Stenography, Typ- 
ing, Business English and Procedures, 38 
Personality Development; also Book- 

keeping and Business Law. Mail coupon 
or postcard now for Free information. ~ 


Wayne School, Desk SAI-1 
2527 Sheffield Avenue, Chicago 14, Mlinois 
Name_ ee 
Address 
City 


MAIL FOR 
FREE 


FACTS 


Zone__ State 


By my 4 we, 
i Nias yes 
a a a eee ee ee ee oe 


Hollywood Love Life | 
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ALL OVER—Peter “Lawman” Brown 
and Diane Jergens tried a reconciliation 
which lasted three months but now they 
have separated again. . . . Bob “Wagon 
Train” Horton and Cindy Robbins still 
have dates but the “big romance” seems 
to be a thing of the past... . It was a 
real shocker when David Niven and wife 
Hjordis separated after 11 years of mar- 
riage. Theirs was supposedly an “ideal” 
marriage; friends hope they'll reconcile. 


DATING AGAIN—John Smith and 
Luanna Patton called off their steady 
dating a few months back when marriage 
rumors got out of hand. “It seemed our 
friends were trying to push us up to the 
altar,” says John. For a while they didn’t 
date each other at all; now they have 
resumed and “like each other the most” 
but are careful to have other dates, too. 
Hoagy Carmichael is writing special songs 
for John to sing in his NBC “Laramie” 
TV series and John is also taking guitar 
lessons. Another singing cowboy? 


HELPFUL—Tom Tryon has been dat- 
ing Betty Lynn, a cute little redhead. So 
then he got her the femme lead in his 
“Texas John Slaughter” series. Ironically, 
the script calls for her to hate him for 
the first several episodes! 


DATA ON DATES—Discount the ser- 
iousness of those dates Keith Larson and 
Taina Elg are having; they have no mar- 
riage plans, as of now. Keith is also dat- 
ing Inger Stevens and Claire Kelly. . 

Earl Holliman, a very sick boy chet 
the summer, recovered in time to give a 
welcome-home party for Dolores Hart who 
spent a year on Broadway in “The 
Pleasure Of His Company.” . Henry 


ing some dates. 


SERIOUS—Victoria Shaw has been! 
very worried girl. That accident husbz 
Roger Smith had was much more seri} 


and just in time, it was ees, as 
blood clot on the brain. The seri 
surgery was successful but Roger was 
he’d have to rest eight weeks. “77 Sun} 
Strip” is shooting around him. 


CONSOLATION—I¢ was more thar} 
hotfoot when Will “Sugarfoot” Hutch} 
shot himself in the leg! Fortunately,| 
was a blank cartridge but he had a na 
powder burn. Dorothy Bailey, a prey 
secretary at his studio and his favoi 
date, consoled him. Wait until you 
Will in kilts for a “Sugarfoot” segm 
called “MacBrewster the Bold.” 


SHORT SHOTS—Steve Parker gif 
wife Shirley MacLaine with diamond <1 
rings to celebrate the success of the 
Japanese show he brought to Las Veg 
Shirley loved the baubles so much | 
even wore them with a bathing suit wl 
rehearsing dances for “Can-Can” 
Barbara Rush was hospitalized by a st | 
throat about a month after her marri. 


her a single rose every hour! . . . Doro | 
“Alaskans” Provine and Jim “Nal! 
City” Franciscus have Discovered E: 


Other. . . . And Diane Baker will 
kissed by Pat Boone in “Journey | 
The Center Of The Earth.” E| 


He’s No Pushover | 


continued from page 50 i 


(Will’s name for them) arranged golf 
games, horseback rides and dinner par- 
ties. “Good ol’ Hutch” (their name for 
Will) was known to be a good-hearted, 
generous guy and the first few times he 
didn’t mind picking up the check. Then 
it became an automatic thing, as the 
guest list expanded and the tab grew in 
proportion. It came as a great shock the 
next time his “buddies” called Will and 
found his number changed and unlisted. 

“Wonder where they were before I got 
into pictures,” Will wryly observes. “It 
was pretty obvious why they suddenly 
decided they couldn’t live without me! 
Something had to be done, so I thought 
the nicest way of telling them off was 
to change my number. Maybe I look 
like an easy touch, but I can spot the 


phonies. I know who my real friends 
and those others who always try to 
ploit an actor in some way, force | 
into proving he isn’t an easy mark. A 
incidentally, they’re also the first ones 
say he has changed and that his hat | 
longer fits!” 
In Hollywood, it’s an established | 
tom for actors to buy local trade pa 
space that tells the industry how “gre 
they were in their last picture. Althovil 
he knows he’s courting disfavor, n 
conforming Will Hutchins remains a~- 
mant when commissioned ad_ salesnji 
approach him and make the big pitch. |” 
“I know there are time when we 1 
have to make compromises,” Will qu 
ifies his stand, “but I still refuse 
subscribe to something I don’t believe © 


|\.IKE to be nonconforming,” says Will. 
a deep-rooted part of my make-up.’ 


” 


Wrderaber something that director Ar- 
Is Ripley taught me when I took a 
tse in motion picture direction ai 
ILA. It only strengthened my belief 
| bn he advised us, in effect: ‘Never tell 
|, audience anything—let them discover 
| themselves.’ 

| hothers may disagree, but I think this 
o applies to an actor’s position in 
y lywood. Studio executives run most 
the pictures in their private projection 
| ms and they quickly discover if you 
fe anything on’ the ball. If they don’t 
jjnt you, believe me, a paid ad extolling 
ie so-called acting virtues, isn’t going to 
; you a job. I want studio heads to 
‘mt me because they need me and [ll 
ver stop trying to make ‘Sugarfoot’ more 
leresting, as long as I’m in the series.” 
‘Supporting his words with action, one 
y recently Will sat down and wrote a 
instaking eight-page letter to the front 
lice. Because of his quiet, unassuming 
anner around the studio, his suggestions 
me as a big surprise to the top brass. 
I read ‘every fan letter and consider 
ich criticism carefully,” Will avows. “J 
50 talk to people wherever I go and 
¥ to collect a cross-section of opinions. 
enerally speaking, they think we should 
‘ing back more humor and action into 
ich ‘Sugarfoot’ segment. They say that 
0 much stuff is being shot indoors and 
'k why I so rarely ride my horse. They 
so tell me that they’re tired of seeing 
ie wear ill-fitting shirts and that same 
inged bolero jacket. People do make 
langes in real life, they point out. So 
hy shouldn’t I do it on the screen? 
“Some of my critics believe, and I 
gree, that our writers can apply more 
gic and not let the series turn into a 
ap opera with western outfits. I listed 
ll these things in my letter, but I wasn’t 
ech or out of order. As an actor, maybe 


I was sticking my neck out, but I meant 
no harm and I’m still glad I wrote the 
letter. I’m sure it will be read with under- 
standing and given just consideration. [ 
sure hope so, because next season I hope 
I won't have to pull a Clint Walker 
(meaning a long suspension with no sal- 
ary) in order to reach an agreement.” 

Speaking of next season, Will’s started 
to darken his hair gradually and it will 
be back to its natural color by then. If 
the studio isn’t aware of his intentions, 
this little surprise is in store for them. 

“It looks so much better when it’s nat- 
ural,” says Will, “and when you stop 
and think about it, blond actors are lim- 
ited and very few get ahead and stay 
there. Aside from this, two years of 
bleaching has made my hair as coarse as 
rope. There’s no way of keeping it combed 
in place and I get awfully tired of being 
kidded about it.” 

Unlike most newcomers who re-evaluate 
their services following a few good no- 
tices, Will isn’t unhappy over his modest 
salary. The knowledge that “Sugarfoot” 
was listed in the top ten on a recent 
Nielsen Report is compensating proof 
that being nonconforming pays off. He’s 
so convinced, in fact, Will dreams of own- 
ing his own company some day and his 
head is bursting with plans. 

“When a certain product makes mon- 
ey,” he point out, “Hollywood says you 
can’t argue with success—so why take 
chances? If an actor is to expand, I think 
he should take chances. But his boss may 
not agree! With his own company, an 
actor can incorporate everyone’s ideas, and 
it's not only more creative working as a 
group, the results have to be better than 
with one man running the show. This 
may sound presumptuous coming from 
someone my age, but I believe it with all 
my heart and. when the time comes, I'll 
be ready to fight for what I believe.” 

Now that his second TV season has 
been. filmed, Will has time and he’d like 
to make a full-length movie before he 
starts “Sugarfoot-ing” again. He’s been 
reading endless scripts and recently a 
producer sent for him. 

“I was advised to dress in character 
for this particular role,” Will laughs, 
“this, because producers are prone to think 
of an actor in terms of parts he’s done 
before. I’ve heard about actors giving an 
‘office’ performance and even changing 
their speech when they go for an inter- 
view. This isn’t for me and I had to 
be myself when I discussed the part and 
it was up to the producer to visualize 
my performance, or let me make a test 
for it. 

Generally speaking, “Sugarfoot” enjoys 
great popularity throughout the country. 
But the recent “Canary Kid” segment re- 
ceived such response, the studio im- 
mediately followed it up with a sequel. 
In summing up his rave notice, one 
astute critic wrote: “Will Hutchins wn- 
derwhelms his opponents.” The whole 
truth is—this is the secret power that 
makes Will Hutchins tick! END 
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RIVIERA ORIGINALS ‘Sweetheart Fashion” 
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Style No. 400: THREE PIECE EXCLUSIVE: 
NEW! Sheath shirt with matching Vest 
in glamorous Cordana . . . the exciting 
new fabric with that Corduroy look. Guar- 
anteed fast to washing. Drip-dry, No-iron 
cotton plaid ... in Red or BLUE. Com- 
plete with beautiful White Cotton-Knit 
pullover sweater. This RIVIERA EXCLU- 
SIVE Splece fashion set is yours for 
On Nyse SU BUN Peer res ...$6.98 complete 


RIVIERA ORIGINALS, Dept. 14-11 
803 MacDonough St, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Send Style No. 400—Three Piece Set, $6.98 complete 


OC) PREPAID. | enclose full amount, plus 25c 
for postage. 


O C.0.D. ! enclose $1.00 deposit, I'll pay 
balance plus postage on delivery. 
Myii size meee Se to Cele? eee 
Name = es 


Addrasss) 32.0200 os a ee 
ty ee te Zone 
* Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money “Back 


turn 
“problem” days | 
into 

party days. 


No need to miss good 
times because of 
functional menstrual 
distress—when you 
can get such wonder- 
ful quick and lasting 
relief from pain, 
cramps, nervous ten- 
sion and headache 
with Chi-Ches-Ters. There’s nothing like them—in 
doctors’ tests 9 out of 10 women got wonderful re- 
lief beyond expectations. Try this fast-acting pre- 
scription-like formula. Your money back if not 
satisfied. Purse Pak 50¢. Economy Sizes $1.15 and 
$2.25. At your drug store, or we will fill direct orders. 


\ FREE—tiustrated booklet of intimate facts 
every woman should know. Mailed in plain 
wrapper. Write today! Chichester Chemical 
Company, Dept.23-J, Philadelphia 46, Pa. 


High School Course 


La elUIA Many Finish in 2 Years 


If you-did not or cannot finish high school, here is 
your opportunity. Study in spare time at home. Go 
as rapidly as your time and abilities permit. Course 
equivalent to residential school—prepares for college 
exams. Standard texts supplied. Credit for subjects 
already completed. Single subjects if desired. Diploma 
awarded. Be a High School graduate. Start studies 
now. Free Bulletin. Write today. 


AMERICAN SCHOOL, Dept. H85 
Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37, Illinois 


Accredited Member NATIONAL HOME STUDY COUNCIL 


EPILEPSY! 


Learn about treatment for 
epileptic spells! Write today 
for free information. 


lakewood Neurophen Co., Station A, 
Dept.ss-1, Cleveland 2, Ohio 


WE'VE GOT 'EM ALL 
8x10 GLOSSY photos of movie 
stars & scenes from films made 
after 1952 bik & wht 25¢ ea., 
} COLOR 50¢ ea. Portraits & scenes 
from old movies now on TV— 
Black & White—50¢ each 
FREE CATALOG te Ds Risks 


BRUCO ENTERPRISES—P.O. Box 5G, Dept. ott 


Times Square Station, New York 36, New Y: 


Keep your 
complex- 
ion free of 
blackheads 
—look at- 
Sclentiri sites Eee 

clen cally de. a 

signed vacuum 7} Ss 

pump gently ‘‘lifts’’ out ugly a: 

lackheads safely. No pinching 

squeezing. Try 10 days—if mate itelighted return for re- 
fund. Send $1. We pay. postage. 


BALLCO PRODUCTS CO., Dept. 212 
735 East State St., Westport, Conn. 


of your favorite a naker ki 
portrait or $100 


a0:% 65 for $2.00 


[Include 25c for packing & mailing } 
sO eee TO GIVE AND TO.'GET 


FULL WALLET SIZE 2%" BY 3%” 
BEAUTIFUL—DOUBLEWEIGHT SILK PAPER . 


“Mail your original between cardboard to: 


4204 Troost 


GROSS COPY CO. 


Kansas City 10, Mo. 
66 


“A Man Can’t Win” | 


continued from page 33 


hours to cover the distance traveled by 
the milk train in three. 

Naturally, Miss New London telephoned 
Sunday afternoon, furious. “I don’t under- 
stand you,” she said. “Why were you so 
cold and indifferent? Where did you GO?” 

And so I came to Hollywood where the 
lessons to be learned about women are 
queen-sized. For instance, outside of Hol- 
lywood, it is assumed that glamour is the 
first interest of an actress. 

Recently I finished a picture called “It 
Happened To Jane,” with Doris Day, 
Ernie Kovacs and Steve Forrest. In that 
one, Doris spends most of her time in levis, 
a plaid shirt, a tousled topknot, and a 
faceful of freckles. Great girl, Dodo. Her 
idea of a happy moment was lying in the 
sun between takes in order to collect an- 
other freckle. Very confusing Hollywood 
type: doesn’t smoke, drink, or nightclub; 
just works, runs her home, and loves her 
husband and son as if she lived in Punx- 


-sutawney, Pennsylvania. 


Another recent effort of mine was a 
picture entitled “Some Like It Hot,” star- 
ring Marilyn Monroe, Tony Curtis, and 
Joe E. Brown. In a script as involved 
as female logic, Tony and I wound up 
wearing girls’ togs in the midst of a girls’ 
orchestra. 

Do. you know what everyone who has 


seen the picture has asked me, “How di} 
it feel to be a girl?” 
I can tell them. Cold. 
When Marilyn overheard my answe | 
she gave me one of her ripe grape smile 
and cooed, “But no real girl is ever cold. 

What I learned about Marilyn froi } 
Marilyn is that the cliche about beaut 
and brains never being bundled togethe| 
blew up on the launching pad. 

Finally, I’d like to point out that ther] 
is nothing to equal the ability of-a cleye. 
woman to reduce the balloon of a man 
importance to a mere squeak of hot ai) 
One night not long ago, I was havin} 
dinner with Felicia Farr and several othe! 
workers in the film industry. I have som 
ideas about solving the problems of th 
picture business, and occasionally I’m it 
clined to air them. 

I had held forth for several minute. 
when I realized that I was making 
speech. I decided to come off it, and saic| 
“Well, that’s it. I’ve had my say and 
give you my word that I won’t mentio §. 
show business for the rest of the evening. 

Felicia spoke the line that blew off th 
roof. She said with patient sweetness an 
resignation, “Promises, PROMISES.” 

I tell you: a man just can’t win. Buy 
then, who really cares about that? It’ 
trying to win that’s fun. EN 


Swede ’n’ Sexy 


continued from page 39 


son’s family have a ranch in the San Fer- 
nando Valley and the two of them spent 
many days out there, riding, picnicking, 
sometimes camping. 

Of course, after deciding to concentrate 
on “older men,” she settled for one two 
years younger than she is! And it seemed 
to work just fine. She liked to compete 
with him athletically. 

Most Swedish people are athletic and 
so is May. She swims well, rides well and 
she is generally expert at these matters. 
She has a sense of fun about them and 
likes to prove herself. 

So it happened that she boasted of her 
prowess on a bicycle to her husband and 
his roommate at Stanford. They were so 
amused at this boasting by this small, 
blonde creature that they’ offered to bet 
her $500 that she couldn’t ride to Los 
Angeles in five days. And were they sur- 
prised when she took them up! 

She made it, all 410 miles of it, in 
five-and-a-half days, stopping for lunch at 
noon and at motels at night and calling 
her husband twice a day. 

The only difficulty she had . . . if you 
call it a “difficulty” .... was that dozens 


of truck drivers were so upset at seeing . 


this fragile, golden-haired creature pedal- 
ling along that they thought they couldn’t 


bear it if she wouldn’t let them pick u| 


her and her bike and deliver her dow! 
the road a score of miles or so. 

They followed her into lunch wagor 
and motels, offering to buy her food, aj) 
parently convinced that she must be i) 
a bad way financially to be travelin’ 
in so humble a fashion. 

“They were nice, generous people,” sh 
said. “They really wanted to help me. 

So... she had her $500 and we 
pretty smug about it, too. She boug # 
presents for both men with the money. . — 

“Did you ride back?” we asked hell . 
and she sputtered. | 

“Are you crazy? They didn’t have ar © 
other $500 and besides I think that goin © 
the other way it is a lot uphill!” i 

She thinks that perhaps that imprompt | 
trip made her begin to take an interes 
in cooking . . . at least, in cooking hc : 
dogs and hanbureees | 

“I never took the slightest interest i 
cooking before,” she says. “I didn’t car | 
what I ate or what anyone else ate. Bu 
at those stops everything smelled so goo | i 
and tasted so good. I decided I'd lik — 
to try something myself.” 

She even learned to mix a “tossed gree. 
salad,” although, she admits, “I don’t lik’ 
all the raw stuff. 


LE Swedes are athletic and so is May. 
\¢ swims, rides horseback, plays tennis. 


i "They have even had what she calls some 


‘hensy” parties. An eensy party, we gath- 
|, is for not more than four. This called 
‘\r some real courage on May’s part, 
hat with her tendency to stage fright. 
Hat she came off all right, she thinks. 
iy At least they invited us back to an- 
‘her party!” 

' May insists that she has never weighed 
orself i in four whole years. “I just keep 
Tack of my dress size,” she says. “That 
_rems to be enough.” But when the dress 
‘nes go up a notch or two, you will see 
i lay cutting out the Potatoes at lunch. 
| “T am extravagant,” she says.- “Espe- 
ally about clothes. I cannot resist beau- 
ful clothes. I like the most expensive 
norts things, cashmeres, lovely woolens, 
‘lear, fine colors. Of course, I don’t care 
or formal things because I don’t like 
arties at all. But my husband tried to 
wlaange me about that. ‘You will have to 
to to some parties,’ he kept telling me. 
| “Meanwhile, I want to buy sweaters 
jnd tailored slacks and lovely jackets. I 
yike clear green and black and pink and 
hue, I want things tailored to an eye- 
fash, even if I am only going to wear 
jhem at home. 

i “T like a few ‘in-between’ dresses, just 
jn case I have to go to lunch some- 
where ... and I want those to be perfec- 
He too. Dark colors, mostly, although 


I 


a clear white is nice for hot weather. 

“If I am going out in the daytime I do 
not follow the Hollywood customs. I wear 
a hat and gloves and carry a matching 
bag. I simply don’t like this hatless, 
gloveless Hollywood custom!” 

She was sounding downright prim but 
she suddenly broke off with, “Did I tell 
you about the very first house we rented? 
It was in a canyon and we went to look 
at it first by night. We said we’d take 
it and the next thing we knew the roof 
was leaking like a sieve! We were both 
soaked to the skin and the floor was 
awash. Pots and pans were floating all 
over the place. The lights went out. 

“We kept telling ourselves we were 
having ‘an adventure’ but what we were 
really having was a horrid experience 
and we both knew it. No sense in trying 
to laugh off a thing like that!” 

May, after all, is a realist. 

But she admits that she takes things 
“coolly” because things have come easily 
to her. “I was an only child,” she says, 
“and had a wonderful childhood. The only 
frustration I can recall is that my father 
wouldn’t let me have a puppy for Christ- 
mas. He let me have everything else I 
wanted. No wonder that I take things 
easily. I have never had to struggle for 
anything. I don’t intend to.” 

In addition to the faults she thinks 
are hers . . . extravagance, a hot temper, 
an impetuous nature, May adds, simply, 
“T drive too fast. I’ve been told again 
and again but I just can’t seem to 
help it.” 

When I saw May she was most friendly 
and talked freely of her marriage and her 
career. There was no indication at ali of 
any trouble brewing in her marriage. But 
then May has an easy-going way about her 
that can be misleading. So it was quite a 
shock to me when only a few weeks later 
May announced that she and her husband 
were parting. She gave as the reason the 
fact that her work kept her in Hollywood 
while Gregson had to spend most of his 
time in Palo Alto. Of course, it could be 


another case of career versus marriage, but 


whatever the trouble was, one thing is 
certain and that is that May will be one of 
the big stars of the future, as all who have 
seen “The Blue Angel” will agree. END 


| A Bit Of All Right 


| continued from page 46 


‘Disney with three casting directors with 
‘that look on their faces that says they’re 
watching everything about. you—your 
| walk, your eye-blink, your voice. Then I 
jtook a good look at Walt Disney and 
| I felt relief at once. ‘He looks like real 
people,’ I said to myself. ‘He’s got a nice 
_ kind face. He wears trousers and a jacket. 
Like real people.’ ” 

he A Dne week later, her agent telephoned 


her with the good news. She was to be 
the first girl Walt Disney ever signed to 
a five-year, five-movie contract. 

Already Janet is known as a lovable 
character in the trade—a brave one, too. 
She refused a double in “Third Man On 
The Mountain,” climbing an Alpine peak 
that has given professional mountain 
climbers pause. In another scene, she 

continued on page 68 


Reducing Specialist Says: 


LOSE 
WEIGHT 


where it 
shows most 


REDUCE 


most any part 
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“Thanks to the Spot 
Reducer I lost four 
inches around the 
hips and three inches 


d_ th yalst- 
Une, Tvs ainazing.” of the body 
a t Li 
Is. City, N.Y. with 


SPOT REDUCER 


FIRMS FLABBY TISSUE 


Like a magic wand, the 

“Spot Reducer’”’ obeys your 

every wish. Most any part 

of your body where it is 

WHERE loose and flabby, wherever 

you have extra weight and 

nehes, the ‘‘Spot Reducer’’ 

YOU MOST WANT can aid you in acquiring a 

TO REDUCE! youthful, slender and grace- 

ful figure. The beauty of 

this scientifically designed 

Reducer is that the method 

is so simple and easy, the 

results quick, sure and 

harmless. No exercises or 

starvation diets. No steam- 
baths, drugs or laxatives. 


THIGHS! 
FOR ACHES AND PAINS 
im WAIST! DUE TO OVEREXERCISE! 


i Thousands have lost weight 
i | this way—in hips, abdomen, 

im TUMMY! legs, arms, etc. The same 
j method used by many stage, 


screen and radio personali- 
LIMBS! | 


ties and leading reducing 
salons. The ‘‘Spot Reducer’’ 
can be used in your spare 
time, in the privacy of your 
own room. It breaks down 
fatty tissues, tones the mus- 
cles and flesh, and _ the in- 
creased, awakened blood 
circulation carries away 
» LOOK better! waste fat. Two weeks after 
i SLIM where you Using the ‘‘Spot Reducer,’’ 
want! look in the mirror and see a 
more glamorous, better, 
¢ REDUCE meas- firmer, ‘slimmer figure that 
urements. will delight you. You have 
e INCHES goaway! nothing to lose_but weight 
e RELAX! BE for the ‘‘Spot Reducer’’ is 
ATTRACTIVE! sold ona 


MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE with a 
10-DAY FREE TRIAL! 


TONES SAGGING SKIN! 


If the ‘‘Spot Reducer’’ doesn’t do the wonders 
’ for you as it has for others, if you don’t lose 
weight and inches where you want to lose it 
most, if you’re not 100% delighted with the 
results, your money will be returned at once. 
LOSE INCHES wherever you most want. 
Soothing, relaxing, makes you look better . 
goes to work on lazy muscles, flabby tissues, 
sagging skin. Works magic on measurements 
you’re most worried about with sensational 
ASSAGE. Almost overnight you feel re- 
freshed, slimmer. Easy, relaxing, safe, acts on 
fatty tissue and poor blood circulation . . . is 
a wonderful hel 4 for overweight where mas- 
sage is indicate 
N’T envy the slender girls . . . BE ONE 
YOURSELF! Losing inches you don’t want 
. . . Improves your appearance. . . makes you 
appealing. 


A large size jar of 
Special Formula 
Bor Masons Cream 

included 


FREE with your order for War Hae Reducer.’’ 


MAIL COUPON $? a 
only 
a 


NOW! 
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: 403 Market St., Newark, New Jersey 0 
r Send me at once for $2.98 cash, check or money - 
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§ your famous Special Formula Body Massage Cream, § 
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Want to Get Rid of 
Dark or Discolored Skin, 
* ’ 7» Freckles, Skin Spots? 


Famous Mercolized Wax Cream 
7 NIGHT PLAN Lightens, 
Beautifies Skin While You Sleep 
Just follow the amazing Mercolized Wax 
Cream? NIGHT PLAN to a whiter, softer, 
lovelier skin. Smooth rich, luxurious Mer- 
colized Wax Cream on your face or arms 
just before retiring each night for one week. 
You’ll begin to see results almost 
at once...lightens dark skin, 
blotches, spots, freckles as if by 
magic! This is not a cover up cos- 
metic; Mercolized Wax Cream 
.| works UNDER the skin surface. 
Beautiful women have used this 
time-tested plan for over 40 years — you'll 
} love it’s fast, sure, longer esting results 
“| Mercolized Wax Cream is sold on 100% guar- 
antee or money back. Start using it now! 


MERCOLIZED WAX CREAM 
At All Drug and Cosmetic Counters 


MAKE $650 A MONTH 


ON JUST 6 SALES A DAY In 3 months! 

CS Amazing AS YOU WERE Hair Color Simu- 
7 >\ lator brings back natural looking youthful 

te\ color to hair. So gradual no _one_ suspects. 
Niu Pleasant to use. EVERYONE BUYS! Repeat 
‘€2y\ business ZOOMS Sales! A real moneymaker. 
17 FREE details. 

e-7\ AS YOU WERE ASSOCIATES, Dept.St-tt 


(50 E. Superior St. Chicago, (11. 


*500° cu PHOTO 
e your 

Photos urgently needed of Children, Teen- 
agers, Women. All types, poses. Top $ $$ 
paid. Dozens selected daily. Big demand by 
cs Advertisers, Photo & Model Studios: Send 
1 photo (snap OK) for FREE report & offer. Returned 2 
weeks. No obligation. Act Now! Limited offer. STUDIO 
PHOTOCO., Dept. QK, 5032 Lankershim / North Hollywood, Calif. 


Find Qut! Our Newcomer's Guide saves 
time, money, disappointment. Lists Movie & TV Studios, 


Casting Directors, Agents & Producers, plus helpful hints 
and advice. Enclose photo and talent outline, if you de- 
sire, for special consideration. No COD. Sent Postpaid. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Send $2.00 to ‘‘The Talenteers’’, 
Studio A, 


Box 46675, Hollywood 46, California. 


JOIN THE CARE FOOD CRUSADE 


Send a 22 lb. package of U. S. 

Surplus Food to the hungry over- 
seas. Delivered in Your §$ 

Name for only ] 

" =§ Mail your contribution to: 


660 First Ave. 
New Yerk 16 


HOLLYWOOD 
TREE NLARGEMENT 


Woof Four Favorite Photo 


From Famous Hollywood Film Studies 
Just to get acquainted, we will make 
you a beautiful 5x7 silvertone por- 
trait enlargement of any snapshot, 
photo or negative. Be sure to in- 
cludexcolon of hair, eyed) and plot: 
an our e! wing 

your enlarger Giant] hand-colored_in 
Stamiccnte: ellis Limit 2. En- 


close 10c for handi and mailing each 
100.00 for ch or 
on t ictures used in our dave ing. Act NOW! U.S.A. 


HOLLYWOOD FILM STUDIOS, Dept. F-668 
7021 Santa Monica Bivd., Hollywood 38, Callf. 
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A BIT OF ALL RIGHT 
continued 


swung from a rope above a 3,000-foot 
drop. Her associates were baffled. “Why?” 
they asked. “Why do you do these things 
when you don’t have to?” 

“So nobody can say it was done with 
mirrors,” Janet replies. 

It’s her own way of talking about ded- 
ication to profession. 

When I last talked to her, Janet was 
about to leave America on a visit to 
England. Another friendship that had 
been begun amidst grand hopes, mutual 
admiration, and Janet’s need for people, 
had been lost. Tony Wright, a 33-year-old 
English actor, had married Janet in 1957 
after she stumbled across him—literally 
—as he was sitting on the floor at a 
party in London. 

“He called me a stupid mare,” Janet 
said, “and then felt so guilty about his 
rudeness he kept taking me to dinner 
and finally married me.” 

But Janet’s career has taken her to Ire- 
land, Spain, Hollywood, Jamaica and 
Switzerland. Her husband’s profession was 
just as nomadic. “It was the old story,” 
said Janet. “Like my school days of mak- 
ing a friend the one week I was in town 
and then having to move on. Our marriage 
eventually just didn’t make any sense.” 

Janet was returning to talk about di- 
vorce proceedings. 


She sat on a sofa, legs tucked under’ 


her, dressed in blouse and peasant skirt. 
On her jingling charm bracelet danced 
the latest addition—a gold chalet honor- 
ing her last film, “Third Man On the 
Mountain.” She looked like a precocious 
child playing truant from school. Her talk, 
however, reminded one of just what she 
was—an intelligent, witty and happy per- 
son, so professionally mature she seemed 
to be as interested in why questions 
were asked her as she was in the an- 
swering of them. - 

Janet lacks the usual caution of enter- 
tainment people who worry about the 
enemies honest answers often make. Un- 
like so many people who enjoy making 
others laugh, Janet can be kidded. She 
doesn’t mind being ribbed. “It’s a cheap 
price to pay for having nice people 
around,” she says. 

Fresh from Hollywood, she was asked 
what she thought of the film capital. 

“It isn’t a city at all,” she replied. 
“It’s a world of papier mache so spread 
out it takes forever to get from point A 
to point B. Only the sunshine seems 
genuine. I went for the motels in a big 
way. We have no such thing in England. 
I moved into one with a swimming pool. 
I enjoy stretching out in a chaise lounge 
and getting warm in the sun. My first 
day there, a five-year-old boy came up, 
looked at me and said, ‘So what are 
you trying to prove doing this?’ Even the 
kids are versed in psychiatric talk there 
in Hollywood. 

“I’m very fond of the salads in Holly- 
wood restaurants. They make the plates 


look so pretty. But they give you so ic] | 
of it you lose part of your appetite think | 
ing of all the food you’re going to hav. 
to leave on the plate. 

“In Hollywood, you’re apparently re 
quired by law to travel by car. Once 
was returning from a dental appointmer 
and decided to walk back to the mote!’ 
A cop stopped me. ‘Do you see anybod 
else walking?’ he asked. I said I didn*¥ 
‘Right, he said. ‘So get off the street 
There just aren’t supposed to be pede: | 
trians in parts of Hollywood, I guess. 

“It would be easy for me to—as w' 
English say—go fruit in a place lik 
Hollywood. You know. Go off my stick’ 
drop a bomb. 

“Next to the freeways out there, th 
shops astound me. I tried to buy a pai 
of shoes in one place and the sales gii 
said, “You don’t have the right feet fc 
these shoes.’ There was a chiropodist rigl | 
on the premises, it turned out, and 
had to have $12 worth of foot treatmer’ 
before I could buy a pair of $7 shoes. 

“The clerks in the dress shops I wer) 
to paid not a bit of attention to youl 
They lounged on counters and said, “H > 
Doll. Want something, Honey? Or ju: 
want to browse around a bit?’ 

“When I convinced them once I wante 
to buy, they tried to sell me everythin 
but what I’d asked for. I finally foun! 
the dress I wanted without their hel 
and put it on. Then what do you thin’ 
happened? ‘Gee, that dress is cute on he 
too, said one of the women. ‘Two of v 
tried it on but we didn’t think it w: 
your type. Hey, Mary, come in here an’ 
see her in this dress.’ The girl name; 
Mary came in and said, ‘I don’t thin’ 


-my husband would like it on me.’ The| 


one of the others said to me, ‘I’d like | 
try it on again after you, Honey.’ 
“I mean, how relaxed can you g)| 
without falling apart?” 
When she’s through with these on 
man shows, Janet proves that she ca! 
answer questions like any other film sta/ 
She rides a bicycle in preference ‘7 
driving a car. She keeps a bacheloret_~ 
apartment in London, shuns night lif | 
insists on eight hours of sleep a nig] 
on a soft bed. She would rather eat o1| 
than cook and usually orders steak. She — 
dabbled in dancing and acrobatics ar — 
she swims whenever she can find th { 
time—all of which keeps her wonde © 
fully coordinated and her hundred-pour 
figure an attractive one. . ia 
Her ambition? iP 
“To find a play or a script in whic] 
I'll be allowed to play a woman,” st) 
says. “I don’t think I’ve ever played © 


( 


girl older than 18 in all my years > 
the theatre. And all these dialects I ha) 
to learn! Why, I haven’t used my ow 
voice professionally in the last two years | 
As this reporter was leaving, Jan 
Munro apologized for having returned 
her hotel room late for our appointmer 
“T wanted to make sure you'd be here 
she explained. “I can’t stand a room wit 
out people in it.” EN’ 
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wl arrived at director Peter Glenville’s 
i ae in London, to take possession. 
})ms Peter had told both separately, 
if,jcould use the place. Alec, always 
iig.entleman, left Katie in possession. 
),(Lana Turner’s new motto—“Even a 
{§loesn’t get into trouble if it keeps 
outh shut.” . Lucille Ball be- 
.} that no one in America can keep 
}| than $25,000 a year, what with 
(f,, being what they are. In that case, 
/do so many people today—many of 
jin show business—manage to become 
| naires? 
Th Hunter could retire on the money 
jaade during his recent tour of Au- 
if.a- - - » Now that Tab is freelancing 
‘90 longer under contract to Warners, 
i him make some virile westerns for 
};creen. Tab is popular, but for some 
im hasn’t gone as far as expected in 
jon pictures. . . . Gary Crosby tells 
All the boys wanted to live together, 
! ‘something called wives broke that 
| The boys, Philip, Lindsay and Den- 
} use Gary’s home in the hills for a 
He place—when they are not a quar- 
|n the road. “I call us the four danc- 
| bears,” says Gary. 
| ary Grant has put it on record that 
|, wants to marry again, and this time 
ss to have children. Cary is 54, 
whatever Cary wants, Cary can get. 
. Jayne Mansfield swears she will 
a do another film with top British 
Kenneth More. Insists he treated 
badly while they made “The Sheriff 
| ee Jaw.” I'd say the - script 
ted her worse. . . . Diana Dors has 
. the business Roe sells 
“ shampoo. But I wonder how many 
, really want to have that brassy 
jade shade preferred by Diana? . . 
i Dawn Addams. She expected so 
th from her marriage with Italy’s 


\ 
| 
| 


= as 


ading there in stockinged feet and tan 
tims, he still was a towering specimen 
six feet six—a bronzed, clear-eyed and 
rtless study in beefcake. 
“lint’s pretty brunette wife, Lucille, was 
7 ne happily in the open kitchen off 
den, with his ten-year-old daughter, 
nde Valerie, at her heels. It was a con- 
erably more lavishly appointed home 
n his previous one—with all new furni- 
e including striking white naugahyde 
tional couches, and back-to-back flag- 
ne fireplaces in the living room and 
. A rear picture window afforded a 
w of where concrete had been freshly 
- for the MS: swimming pool. 


1 Hollywood Lowdown 


‘ | continued from page 8 


Prince Massimo. Now she has to go beg- 
ging to see their four year old son—the 
prince has the custody. “But Ill get my 
son back,” she assured me. “Nature is 

stronger than the law.” For her sake, I 
hope so. 

All the long shots in “Solomon And 

Sheba” feature the late Tyrone Power. 
There was a wonderful job of matching 
Ty’s work with Yul Brynner’s, who in- 
cidentally was paid one million dollars 
for taking over the role of Solomon when 
Ty died so tragically while filming in 
Spain. . . . Both Mrs. James Mason and 
her daughter Porty have been taking the 
slendering cure at the Fair Lady Salon. 
They are sometimes joined by the daugh- 
ter of Zsa Zsa Gabor. That’s one steam 
room in which I’d like to eavesdrop. . 
It isn’t true that Marlon Brando’s “One- 
Eyed Jacks” western will run 34 hours 
on the screen. But it will be a four- 
hour longie. 

Jerry Lewis isn’t dashing around the 
way he used to, and this is good news for 
his friends. Jerry even takes a nap at 
lunchtime instead of conducting business 
on six phones at once. Ex-partner Dean 
Martin was always the more relaxed of 
the two. . . . Gina Lollobrigida has six 
cameras—all to take photographs of her 
baby son. She’ll simmer down after the 
second baby arrives. . .. Rhonda Fleming 
went to Europe to land a man. And she 
did, Felix Fostel. Rhonda isn’t too keen 
on film festivals. Neither is Mamie Van 
Doren. When Mamie attended the Venice 
Film Festival a year ago, she was feeling 
ill and had to cancel some photographs 
with the press—‘“But they marched right 
into my bathroom with a camera!” The 
photo showed Mamie in tears. The cap- 
tion explained she had liver trouble! . 
And that’s all for now—from your Holly- 
wood reporter, Sheilah Graham. END 


~All -Or-Nothing Gamble 


continued from page 14 


Clint took unmistakable pride in his new 
home. Yet there was no indication that he 
interpreted his fattened paycheck, eased 
work load and broadened career as a man- 
date for flamboyant self-indulgence. That’s 
simply not Clint. 

“Sure,” Clint amiably agreed that his 
style of living had been upgraded since his 
new deal with Warners. “I’ve got a 56 
Cadillac out there,” he pointed toward the 
driveway. “I got rid of my old ’48 Cadil- 
lac. I had it three years and I got quite 
attached to it, but I gave it to someone 
who didn’t have a car and needed one. 


This will be the first time I’ve had a 
continued on page 70 


FEEL ALIVE 

.. for WORK 

.. for PLAY 
and LOOK 
GLAMOROUS! - 


JIFFY JUMP-IN 


Exclusive, Exciting and Smart 
Zip the full length zipper and you're 
STYLE ready for house cleaning, chopping or 
NO. &8ardening, while you took your glam- 
R-263 orous best. Easy care cotton in gala 
plaid, with wide leather-look belt, fash- 
ionable side pockets, alluring neckilne. 
You'll feel alive and so comfortable in 
this predominating plaid. Black & 
White, Black & Red, Black & Maise, 
Black & Pink. 


Send Style R-263-Jifty Jump- In, only $5. 95 feschs I 


| C1 PREPAID. 1 enclose full amount, plus 25¢ | 
for postage. | 

| © C.0.D. 1 enclose $1.00 deposit, I'll pay 
| balance plus postage on delivery. | 
[aMy size setae Colors eee | 
JiiNamiet eee eh ies sao ce ce te | 
| AG ess 2 Bae 2A Le oe ee | 
(icity eae eee, Zone _.._. State), 0 < 
1 Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back | 
69 


KEEP SLIM AT 


HOME WITH 
RELAXING SOOTHING 
MASSAGE USE W 


SPOT REDUCER 


with or without electricity. Also used as an aid in 
the relief of pains for which massage is indicated. 
Restores elasticity to sagging skin! 


With the SPOT REDUCER 
you can now enjoy the benefits 
of RELAXING, SOOTH- 
ING massage in the priv- 
acy of your own home! 
Simple to use—just plug 
in, grasp handle and ap- 
ply over most any part of 
the body—stomach, hips, 
chest, neck, thighs, arms, 
etc. The. relaxing, sooth- 
ing massage breaks down 
FATTY TISSUES, tones 
the muscles and flesh, and 
the increased awakened 
blood circulation helps 
carry away waste fat—helps you 
regain and keep a firmer and 
more graceful figure. Firms sag- 
ging skin. 

TRY THE SPOT REDUCER 10 DAYS FREE 

IN YOUR OWN HOME 

Mail this coupon with only $1.00 for your SPOT RE- 
DUCER on approval. Pay postman $8.95 plus delivery—or 
send $9.95 (full price) and we ship postage prepaid. Use 
it for ten days in your own home. Then if not delighted 
return SPOT REDUCER for full purchase price refund. 


— ne oe ee ee ee ee oe a 
| BODY MASSAGER CO., Dept. B-353 


403 Market St., Newark, New Jersey é | 

Please send me the Spot Reducer for 10 days trial | 
| period. I enclose $1, upon arrival I will pay postman 

only $8.95 plus Postage and handling. If not delighted | 
I may return SPOT REDUCER within 10 days for 


prompt refund of full purchase price. 
D f enclose $12.98. Send Amazing Deluxe Model. 


D SAVE POSTAGE—check here if you enclose $9.95 | 
handling charges. | 


y lies. 
0 I enclose $12.98. Send Deluxe Model. J 


The skilled hand of 
the German gun- 
smith is responsible 
for this .22 caliber, 
6-shot repeater 
automatic with self-ejecting clip. Just 4” 
long, fits easily into pocket or purse. Ideal 
for sporting events, stage use. (not available 
to Calif. residents). Comes for $6.96 ppd. 
from Best Values, Dept. K-953, 403 Market, 
Newark, New Jersey. 


J. CHAS. MCNEIL “or Music’ 
1112 V Wilshire, Santa Monica, Calif. 


Send NO MONEY 
BILLFOLD 
25: PHot0s ; 


21% x 3% in. size on dou- 

ble weight, silk fimish,|25¢ 
portrait paper . . . The} handling 
tage for exchanging with 
friends, enclosing in letters or greet- 
ting cards or job applica nons: Orig- 
inal returned. Order in units of 25 
(1 pose). Enclose payment ($1.25) 


Any 
PHOTO 
Copied 


4 and we prepay or SEND NO 
MONEY. (Sent c.o.d. if you 
wish.) 4 day service. Satisfaction 


guaranteed. Send photo or ane today. 
DE STUDIOS 
Dept. 348, 211 W. 7th St., Des Moines 2, lowa 
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ALL-OR-NOTHING GAMBLE 


continued 


swimming pool, and this is the first time 
we've had a house’ with two baths. And 
we're up in the hills now.” 

Living in the hills, more than anything 
else, seemed to Clint the measure of how 
far he had come since the days, not too 
long ago, when he, his wife and daughter 
roughed it in a deserted shack on Texas 
wasteland and had to keep the dog from 
devouring the chickens so they would have 
something to eat. His reverence for the 
hills suggested a greater interest in ser- 
enity than in luxury. 
~ “Tt costs more money to live here,” Clint 
acknowledged, “but we’re not doing it for 
the prestige. We’re doing it because we 
like to be up high.” A nostalgic smile 
played around the corners of his mouth. 
“When I was a kid I always liked to have 
a tree-house. You have to put up with 
inconveniences you don’t have below. You 
have to drive through narrow, winding 
roads to get here. I’m farther from work. 
Valerie is farther away from school. There 
are certain regulations here which make it 
more costly to build. But in the hills 
you're out of the smog. You can breathe 
fresh air and relax. You have your privacy. 
I wouldn’t live anywhere else.” 

Clint’s wife, with Valerie still tagging 
along, excused herself, perkily got into her 
new red Thunderbird — another sign of 
Clint’s improved status — and drove to the 
market to buy some groceries after check- 
ing with Clint on what he felt like having 
for dinner. She treated him as if he had 
come home after a hard day’s work on a 
Lockheed assembly line. It was no acci- 
dent that the recent upturn in Clint’s for- 
tunes had not transformed his wife into 
an ornament. 

“How many women do you know in 
Hollywood,” his challenge showed the 
esteem in which he held her, “who would 
fix their own hair and cook a decent meal 
if they had to?” F 

The very thought of a house running 
with servants seemed to make Clint’s blood 
run cold. 

“If you had so much money that it was 
important to have a huge house, and do a 
great deal of entertaining,” he tried to 
maintain a reasonable attitude, “then I’d 
say a butler was justified. But if you let 
yourself get to the point where you need 
a cook to make your meals, a maid to 
serve them, a butler to open and close 
doors for you, and a valet to dress you, 
then you’re in danger of losing all ability 
to do anything for yourself.” 

There was no sign that Clint’s values 
had undergone any overhauling that would 
put him in such peril. He erected the 
grapestake fence around his house. He 
made shelves and other bric-a-bric in his 
workshop, and he still had many more 
chores ahead. 

“There’s a lot of lattice work I’ve got 
to do,” he ticked off his household agenda. 
“Y’ve got to make some bird houses. I’ve 
got to fence off storage areas for trash 


WITH daughter Valerie. Says Clint of | 
studio fight, “It was a thing I had to dif 


cans. I have to build a set of higher bree’ 
way gates. I’ve got to make some cabine 
There’s lots of stuff I’ve got to build. W 
do I need someone else to do these thi)’ 
for me as long as I’ve the use of § 
own hands?” 

Clint unabashedly owned up to an 
petite for better living, but he didn’t 1’ 
into the trap of equating such ambit 
with extravagance. 

“‘We intend to build three or four ye’ 
from now,” he allowed, conceding that 
family probably would outgrow _ th’ 
spanking new two-bedroom home. “It v7 
be bigger than this, but I have no des’ 
for a mansion. It isn’t homey. It’s m| 
like a warehouse.” 

A perplexed smile creased his face } 
he expressed his disdain for high livi) 

“How much do you really need out 
life?” his raised eyebrows conveyed | 
contempt for putting on the dog. “I dc. 
believe in getting used to a lot of thi’ 
you couldn’t do without. It’s all right: 
splurge once in a while, but not to mé 
a habit out of it. There’s nothing wrong 
wanting to do better, but I think it’s ric! 
ulous to want a 30-room house with | 
kinds of guest rooms, maids and butle’ 
four or five autos, two or three ot! 
houses somewhere else, furnished in st! 
a lavish manner that everything is ric! 
ulously expensive. No sir, I don’t want 
get used to a lot of things I can’t 
unused to.” H 

Clint’s reasoning seemed to stem fr'i 
the hoary but worthy aphorism that © 
bigger they are the harder they fall. | 
had. no intention of putting too much ¢» 
tance between his scale of living and ‘* 
uncertainties of the future. 

“Nothing is that definite,” he mé| 
pointed reference to the treachery of sth 
dom. “Life is an ever changing thing. } 
one can ever presume what will or vii 
not be. You’re always fooled a little | 
Fate has her own ideas, and we have 
adjust to her whims or become extinct | 
the dinosaur. Just hope for the best, z 
not be surprised at the worst.” 


§) was this philosophy, doubtless, that 
illed Clint to confound Hollywood by 
ing his career on the block in an all- 
a thing gamble on his own worth. The 
| iy settlement of his differences, how- 
| seemed to have given him no false 
i‘ of security. 

tight now,” he conceded forthrightly, 
|| an up and coming star. I just made 
llowstone Kelly,’ a feature picture 
!\h the studio is very high on. Every- 
/ looks good. Next year, I'll be making 
; money. I’ll be more popular. I'll be 
2 in demand, and I look forward to 
2 and better things. At the same time, 
lrse could kick at the wrong time and 
1 my face in, and the whole situation 
bid change. Nothing is for sure. I only 
iw it will turn out considerably different 
J) the plans I have in mind. What 
jie differences will be I don’t know. 
jist consider each day with tongue in 
isk, and enjoy it as it comes along.” 
jven Clint’s new hilltop home, replete 
1 new furniture and new workshop, did 
emerge as a result of expensive new 
es. He was forced into it because he 
/ not been bluffing when he threatened 
| uit Hollywood. He had been so serious 
jt moving to Belleville, Ill., and open- 
|, a health food store with his sister, 
fille Westbrook, that he sold his home, 
aiture and workshop equipment. 

I had no choice,” he grinned dryly. 
yhad to find a new place to live. I had 
get new furniture, and I had to put a 
+ workshop in my garage.” 

Mloreover, he didn’t even abandon plans 
«go into the health food business with 
1 sister. Instead of becoming an active 
‘}tmer, he staked her and her husband 
fh the hope that eventually they might 
;elop a chain of such stores. 

-lint said the store had no name yet, 
F that it did have a slogan: “Your health 
|your wealth. Spend it wisely.” 

Che same aversion to squandering health 
(wealth ran through all Clint’s thinking— 
id helped explain his wariness of living 
ish on the hog. Yet despite his fear of 
jing overtaken by creeping luxury, Clint 
isn’t sheepish about having succumbed 
|a backyard swimming pool, once but no 
jiger a garish symbol of having gone 
llywood; nor did he have apologies for 
ving gone on the two-bathroom standard. 
> regarded these as reasonable comforts 


daily life—not as extravagances cal- 


lated to dazzle the peasantry. 
/*I used to go to public pools a lot when 
was a kid,” he recalled distastefully. “I 
it like to go swimming with a lot of 
ople. I figure in my work it’s a necessity 
tT me to be able to come home and take 
swim. It helps keep me fit and I 
Joy it.” : 
Almost wistfully, Clint recounted how 
*spent much of his time during the year 
+ walked out on his career—perhaps, for 
H he knew, never to return to it. 
“I swam a lot in the rivers up north 
st summer while I was on suspension,” 
re was undisguised fondness in his 
sp, low-pitched voice. “That’s the best 


| 


kind of swimming. There’s no salt water 
and no chlorine in those rivers. The water 
is nice and clean. You can see real easy 
in it.” 

On some seven different occasions, Clint 
went on two and three week expeditions 
into Northern California, exploring for 
gold in mines, streams and river bottoms. 
It was while prospecting in the north, 
south and middle forks of the American, 
Feather, Stanislaus and Yuba Rivers that 
he got in most of his swimming. 

“T used to explore with a set of flippers 
and a face mask, find a place that looked 
good, then put on the tank and work for 
an hour and a half at a time,” he said. 
“On the way to the ocean, thousands of 
years ago, placer gold carried by the 
creeks and rivers was deposited in secret 
places and sank through the sand and 
gravel to bedrock. I searched these rivers 
for places where mother nature was most 
likely to have hidden her hoard.” 

Although Clint’s intrepid efforts at river 
bottom were rewarded with no storybook 
bonanzas, he showed no chagrin. 

“T wouldn’t have traded the time I spent 
in those parts for anything,” he spoke feel- 
ingly. “After the spring floods the water 
slows down and the rivers clear up. The 
Yuba—above Grass Valley—is one of the 
cleanest I ever swam in. You can see 
beautifully in it. I not only did a lot of 
swimming, I rolled logs and cut trees. 
When there were no roads, I put our gear 
on makeshift sleds I made with logs or 
other pieces of wood that happened to be 
available, tied the sled to the back of the 
motorcycle, and made tracxs through the 
most primitive country I’ve seen. We made 
one run like that 4,000 feet down a steep 
drop from the Chinese trail to the bottom 
of the canyon. We really roughed it. Once 


we slept in an abandoned old mining 


shack, with the roof gone and only a floor 
and two walls. Our paths crossed con- 
stantly with bears, deer and coons—none 
of which ever bothered us.” 


Clint shifted in his chair, crossing his 


long legs, a contented grin of recollection 
on his lean, jutting face. 


“In some ways it was a bad year,” he 


made no effort to pollyanize in retrospect, 


“but as far as my time in the north coun- 


try was concerned, it was a good year. I 


had a lot of fun and adventure. I had a 
continued on page 72 
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OF INTEREST TO WOMEN 


WB-Oct. Nov. '59 
FREE WEDDING CATALOG! Everything for the Wedding, 
Reception! Invitations, Gifts for bridal party, Table decora- 
tions, Trousseau items. Unusual exciting personalized items. 
Write: Elaine Creations, Box 824, Dept. 320, Chicago 42. 
HOMEWORKERS: EARN MONEY sewing precut ties for 
us. We supply materials; instructions. No Selling! Home- 
Sewing, Inc. Dept. 107, Box 2107, Cleveland 8, Ohio. 
$15.00 THOUSAND PREPARING envelopes, postcards, 
home—longhand, typewriter. Particulars free. B. Economy, 
Box 2580, Greensboro, North Carolina. 2 
DRESSES 24c; SHOES 39c; Men’s Suits $4.95; trousers 
$1.20, Better used clothing: Free catalog. Transworld, 164C 
Christopher, Brooklyn 12, N.Y. 
$200 MONTHLY POSSIBLE, Sewing Babywear! No house 
selling! Free information. Send name to Cuties, Warsaw 5, Ind. 
HOUSEWIVES—EARN $60 weekly at home. No selling. 
Dignified work. Opportunities, Box 8057, Fort Worth, Texas. 
SEW OUR READY Cut aprons at Home. Easy, profitable. 
Free Details. Hanky Aprons, Caldwell 5, Arkansas. 
EARN SPARETIME CASH Mailing Advertising Literature. 
Glenway, Box 6568, Cleveland 1, Ohio. 

AGENTS & HELP WANTED 
RUN A SPARE-time Greeting Card and Gift Shop at home. 
Show friends samples of our new 1959 Christmas and All 
Occasion Greeting Cards and Gifts. Take their orders and 
earn to 100% profit. No experience necessary. Costs nothing 
to try. Write today for samples on approval. Regal Greetings, 
Dept. 165, Ferndale, Michigan. 
BEAUTY DEMONSTRATORS—TO $5.00 hour demonstrat- 
ing Famous Hollywood Cosmetics, your_neighborhood, For 
free samples, details, write Studio Girl, Dept. 52910C, Gien- 
dale, California. 

BUSINESS & MONEY MAKING OPPORTUNITIES 
$3.00 HOURLY POSSIBLE assembling pump lamps Spare 
Time. Simple, Easy. No canvassing. Write: Ougor, Caldwell 2, 
Arkansas. 
OPERATE PROFITABLE MAIL order business!! Write: 
Bond, W-1637 West Vernon, Phoenix, Arizona. 

EARN EXTRA CASH! Prepare Advertising Postcards. Lang- 
dons. Box 41107WB, Los Angeles 41, California. 
200- MONTHLY. Mailing literature. Peavie, POB 38, 
Tillicum 99, Washington. 2 

LOANS BY MAIL 
BORROW $50 TO $600 For Any purpose. Employed men and 
women eligible. Confidential. 2 years to repay. Write for free 
loan application. American Loan Plan, City National Bldg., 
Dept. CWB-109, Omaha 2, Nebraska. — 
BORROW By Mail. $100-$600 Anywhere. Air Mail Service. 
Postal Finance; 200 Keeline Building, Dept. 65T, Omaha 2, 


Nebraska. 

EDUCATIONAL OPPORTUNITIES 
COMPLETE YOUR HIGH School at home in spare time with 
62-year-old school. Texts furnished. No classes. Diploma. 
Information booklet free. American School, Dept. X723, 
Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37, Illinois. 

HIGH SCHOOL DIPLOMA at home. Licensed teachers. 
approved materials. Southern States Academy, Station E-2, 
Atlanta, Georgia. 

MUSIC & MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 
POEMS WANTED IMMEDIATELY for Musical Setting and 
Recording. Free Examination. Rush Poems. Songcrafters, 
Acklen Station, Nashville, Tennessee. 


PERSONAL & MISCELLANEOUS 


BABIES’ NAMES, MEANINGS. Derivation. $1. Lake, Box 
2260, Cleveland 9, Ohio. 
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2. SHOP WITH EASE! Spend efficiently 
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Names offer the most in sizes, types, 
colors, flavors, etc. 


4, GET THE “LATEST”! Spend smartly on 
up-to-date products. Brand Names 
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ducing new things. 


BRAND NAMES FOUNDATION, INC. 


437 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 16, N. Y. 


ALL-OR-NOTHING GAMBLE 
continued 


lot of time to think. I made lasting friend- 
ships with people who never heard of me.” 
He paused meaningfully. “And I learned 
who my friends were in Hollywood.” 

Clint seemed more amused than scorn- 
ful. Nevertheless there was no escaping 
the implication that those who tested out 
were not remotely as numerous as the 
backslappers who had swarmed around 
him like flies at a summer picnic. But 
Clint offered calm assurance that he felt 
neither rancor nor regret. 

“I don’t think about it anymore,” he 
shrugged. “For the most part I’ve forgotten 
it. To the degree that I won't forget, I 
profit by what I learned. Hollywood is so 
full of phonies that it’s hard for these 
people to believe you when you tell them 
something. They didn’t believe me, but 
they found out. It was a thing I had to do, 
and I did it. If I had to do it again, I 
would. But I don’t think I'll have to.” 

Clint’s attitude was philosophical. 

“It hasn’t changed me,” he smiled 
laconically. “I’m just a little wiser. But I 
think anybody should be wiser with the 
passing years. I learned that one of the 
worst tragedies, not only in Hollywood 
but all over the world and all through 
history, is the inability of people to admit 
when they’re wrong.” 

Nor did he suggest that he was neces- 
sarily invulnerable to that failing. 

“There was a time,” he willingly 
pointed out, “when I was a young boy 
that the same thing caused me a lot of 
trouble. I’d fight rather than admit I was 
wrong. Finally one day I said to myself, 
‘There’s nothing wrong with being wrong. 
The only thing wrong with being wrong 
is when you continue to make the same 


- for something for nothing are going to 


$50 GIVEN AWAY FREE! —— 


To the first 50 readers’ who fill out this coupon and mail 
it to us, Screenland will give $1.00 each. At the same time, you'll 
have the satisfaction of voting for your favorite stars of movies, 
TV and records, and helping us to plan our magazine.—The Editors 
© Paste the ballot below on a postal card and mail it to 
Editor, SCREENLAND, 355 Lexington Ave., New York 17, N.Y. 


mistakes.’ Anybody can be wrong. 
few people can admit it. I’m sure 
wars have been fought over things j. 
should have been laughed off and 

gotten. I have nothing against pride. 

vanity, what I’ve seen of it, is such a ph 
thing. It causes so much grief. People b 
killed to appease their vanity, have m 
the innocent suffer. Anything, but ad 
they’re wrong.” 

Clint did not trouble to hang win 
dressing on his thoughts. Nor, on the oi 
hand, did he yield to bitterness. His 
was that of a man who had come to te 
with realities, and who did not doubt | 
the future held new and unexpected r 
ities with which he would have to dez 
without resentment and without naiv 
Clint Walker was neither an angry yo 
man, nor a complacent one. 

“I’m reasonably happy,” he smiled | 
fably as he walked across the living rc| 
to sit next to me on the sectional. “ 
still alive and kicking. The future lc 
pretty bright. The present is all I 
expect it to be right now. Nothing wo 
while ever comes easy. People who | 


looking for it till their dying day.” 

He swung around and looked thro 

the window to the quiet street outside. | 
expression grew more thoughtful. 
_ “Ym never entirely pleased or enti 
displeased,” he gave voice to his abic 
conviction that man is meant to k 
reaching. “Life is a journey. One day 
going to be cloudy. One day it’s going. 
be sunny. If it weren’t that way, it wo! 
get pretty monotonous.” 

Somehow, as he expressed these se 
ments, it did not appear that the C 
Walker of old had changed—or that | 
was in any danger of being corrupted | 
good fortune. E| 
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scenes in Hollywood 
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Style RO-9 
Waist Sizes: 
22 to 32 
34 to 44 


Style 
R-264 


FREE 
“GOLD-PLATED” 
ANITIALS 


| ¥ 998 


Style No. R-264— INITIALED 
CHARMER: Roll-up sleeved Wing 
Ding. Pert collar and unusual 
button design. Initialed tab can 
be worn on pocket or sleeve. 
White, Pink, Blue ___.__.. $2.98 


(FREE Gold-Plated INITIALS) 


* Style No. R-325 — WARDROBE WONDER: 


Style No. RO-9—HIDDEN SECRET: Feminin 
The neck of this jersey blouse folds 


HH a gis permanent pleats. Black 


Style No beauty with all purpose ‘‘Action Freedom 
high for work or scoops to alarming R-325 4 is this clever Culottes that look (front o 
depths when the sun sets low. With z - back) like a slim-wrap skirt. You’ll drive 
pair of sparkling rhinestone — stars. 32 to 38 ride, bowl, shop, do housework in perfec 
Acrilan jersey. In Turquoise, Red, Black. 40 to 44 ease and lady-like glamor. NEW, Paris rag 


$3.98 with slacks action comfort. Made of ‘‘full 


cut” cotton broadcloth. Three  butto: 
styling, side zipper closing, never sags 
| In Black, Beige or Blue. $3.98 
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Style No. RO-6 — TWO 
WAY SKIRT: In slim self- 
belted silhouette. Zipper 
opens at pleated plaid 
aha sides for freer move- 
4 oe ment, closes for dressup. 

Y sab Cotton broadcloth with 


RIVIERA ORIGINALS, 
803 MacDonough Street 
Brooklyn 33, N. Y. 
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Style No. 503—LACE SCOOP: The look 
and the softness of Alencon lace. Ace- 


Style RO-8 ING tate roses on quick-dry nylon net of 

| Waist Sizes: tage sheer beauty. Doll sleeves and rhine- 
22 to 30 stone buttons. White, Light Pink, Light 
32 to 44 


Style R-503 ‘ E : Style R-25—BIG EVENING 

-' 32 to 38 iG ke Pee ae Ready for an all-season fashion fling! 

40 to 44 Sega: ts Smooth-curving skirt in seductive rayon 

. 98 Aa ee bee taffeta, its lines ending in the most 
i lees SS : ; flirtatious, eye-catching look you’ve 
Hae : ever seen. Extra sash in shimmering 
rayon taffeta bowties in back. Red sash 
with black skirt . . . $3.98 
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Why Women Marry 


Rhoda married handsome Tom Harrow for something she always wanted — 
security. Yet she left him when he stood on the very threshold of success. 
Along came Laura, whose actress ambitions ended their marriage almost 
as soon as it had begun. Emily met Tom as a brilliant and popular play- 
| wright, who could offer her a gay, glittering life in New York. Was this 
marriage doomed to disaster too? ‘‘Women and Thomas Harrow” is a 
~ fascinating novel about the strange ways of love — one of the books you 
ri may choose in this big 4-for-99¢ offer to new Dollar Book Club members 


All New Full-Size 
Hard-Bound Books 


CHOOSE ANY 4: 


! Around the World in 2000 


Pictures. See the won- 
ders of 84 lands in 
» this 832-page volume 
of vivid photos and 
informative reading! 


Columbia-Viking Desk En- 
cyclopedia. 2 vols. 1,440 
pages, 31,000 articles, 
1,250,000 words. Up- 
to-date facts in all 
fields of knowledge. 


Hammond Family Refer- 
ence World Atlas. New 
ed. Big 256-page book 
covers U.S., Canada, 
all foreign lands. 190 
pages of latest color 
maps, plus geography. 
Health Set — 2 vols. 
“The Handy Home 
Medical Adviser’ by 
Dr. Morris Fishbein, 
plus “‘Stay Slim for 
Life’’— new reducing 
book. Illus. 620 pgs. 


Ice Palace — Edna 
Ferber tops ‘‘Giant’’ 
in this new best-seller 
about life and love in 
Alaska — our 49th 
state. Exciting story! 
Just Off Fifth-Edith P. 
Begner. Fascinating 
new novel about well- 
to-do neighbors in an 
elegant New York 
apartment house. 


Kids Say the Darndest 
Things. Funny and 
wise sayings of young- 
sters — collected by 
TV’s Art Linkletter. 


Ladies’ Home Journal 
Book of Interior Decora- 
tion. New ed. Big lav- 
ish volume has 293 
illustrations — 144 in 
color! Furniture, ac- 
cessories, lighting, etc. 


Lorena—Frank Slaugh- 
ter’s newest hit. 
Under the guns of 
war, a sensitive South- 
ern beauty trades one 
night of love for her 
plantation’s safety! 

Parrish — Mildred Sav- 
age. A young man 
discovers the ways of 
life and love in the 
North tobacco coun- 
try.‘‘Haseverything!”’ 
—N. Y. Herald Trib. 


Solomon & Sheba — Jay 
Williams. Forbidden 
love story out of the 
past becomes new 
best-seller! See all the 
glory and spectacle of 
Bible days. 

Thorndike-Barnhart Com- 
prehensive Dictionary. 2 
vols. New ed. 80,000 
entries, 700 pictures, 
896 pages. Hundreds 
of new words, scien- 
tific terms. 


Women & Thomas Harrow 
(Described above) 


THE BOOK 


jORN the Dollar Book Club 
now and receive the most 
fabulous ““get-acquainted” bar- 
gain you have ever seen! 


Select any 4 of the big-value 
books shown for only 99¢. 
Choose from new best-selling 
novels by top authors . . . big 
illustrated books . . . even two- 
volume sets. Just think — a total 
value of $14.80 to $42.95 in pub- 
lishers’ editions — yours for just 
99¢, when you join. 


Save up to 75% on New Books! 


Imagine — best-seller selections 
costing up to $3.95 in publishers’ 
editions come to Club members for 
only $1 each! Over the years the 
biggest hits by Ernest Hemingway, 
W. Somerset Maugham, Thomas B. 
Costain, Daphne du Maurier, 
Frank Yerby and others have come 


BARGAIN OF A LIFETIME! 


to Club members at this low $1 
price. Occasional extra-big books 
also are offered at prices slightly 
above $1. All are new, full-size, 
hard-bound volumes. 

An exciting new bonus plan offers 
other big savings too. But you buy 
only the books you want — and you 
don’t have to take’ one every month. 
You may take as few as six $1 Se- 
lections a year! 


Send No Money — Mail Coupon 


Receive any 4 books in this offer for 
only 99¢, plus a small shipping charge. 
Three books are your gift for joining, 
and one is your first selection. There- 
after, you will receive the Club’s 
Bulletin, which describes forthcoming 
$1 selections, and other book bargains 
for members. 

No-Risk Guarantee: If not delighted 
with your introductory Four-Book 
bargain package, return all books and 
membership will be cancelled. Act 
now to accept this great offer — 
mail the coupon! 

Dollar Book Club, Garden City, N.Y. 
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Newest Best-Seller 
by the author of 
“Sincerely, Willis 


Wayde’’ 


MAIL THIS COUPON 


when you join the Dollar Book Club and agree to take as few 
as 6 best-selling novels out of 24 to be offered in a year 
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Dollar Book Club, Dept. 9-SL-X, Garden City, New York 
Send me at once the 4 books checked below and bill me only 
99¢ FOR ALL 4, plus a small shipping charge. Also enroll me 


as a Dollar Book Club member. 
0 Thorndike- Barnhart Comprehensive 
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© Parrish (44) 
Women and Thomas Harrow (45) 
OC Health Set—2 vols. (50) 
OD Columbia- Viking Encyclopedia—set (61) 
CD Around the World in 2000 Pictures (67) 
(Ice Palace (87) 
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Darndest Things (105) 
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Just Off Fifth (123) 
Oo Ladies’ Home Journal Book 
of Interior Decoration (138) 
( Hammond Family Reference 
World Atlas (155) 
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charge) unless I choose an extra-value selection at a somewhat 


higher price. 
books in 7 
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SHEER NYLON NETS 


Run resistant superfine mesh, 
matching elastic edge. Regular, 
bob and chignon sizes, in styles 
to conform to every hairdo. 


10¢ each 


FINEST BOB PINS 
Rubber tip, tension grip. 
Rounded safety ends can’t catch 
or scratch. 


10¢, 25¢, 50¢ 


HAIR BEAUTY BEGINS AND ENDS WITH VENIDA PRODUCTS. 


NOW AVAILABLE 


Venida Self-Conforming Cap Shape Nets 


Entirely made by hand—without elastic 
All colors and styles, including Grey and White 


25 ¢ each 


CHIGNON HAIRPIECES 
Change your hair style in a jiffy 
with these wonderful handmade, 
preformed 0's, 8's, swirls and 
curls. All shades and sizes. 


$1.98 and up 


FOUNDATION ROLLS 
Shape-retaining, featherweight, 
in sizes and shapes to form any 
coiffure. 

39¢ and up 


THE RIESER CO., INC., NEW YORK 35, N.Y. 


